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| PROLOG uU 
Spoken by Mr, PALMER, 


* 


5 Ex Comic Mats, tho? privelig 'd to wear 
| A maſk.on her own face, ſtrips others bares, 
And whilſt ſhe gives all nature to your >. = 
\ Shall not her mirror ſhew ih lmpotter od, * 

| For tho' moſt-knaves-in thicringenious i | 
Out-trick the law, we trapthem on the ſtage: 
But then ſome poets make their knaves ſo witty. 
That when they pluck their vizors off, you ys 

No that's a fault of poets dead and gone, 

Our bard has kept his conſcience * tor one; 
Indulge bis knave ia a few roguiſh ſallies, 5 
To call him witty wou'd be down: right-malice;: EA 
His bittereſt enemies, with all therrrrailing,- 
Are 3 10? acquit him of that fail: 


but that good time is . ISPS 
When 3 2 grow old ſo faſt: pat, LEI 
Woe to the piece; tho - firſt ſight twere arne, ; 
„ and mars your liking ! 
Like a new face, it glitters for a day, 
All rus\'erow'sd, w; ſtare—and turn away. 

Love hath it's honey-moon, but, that once o'er,. 

From ſweet to flat, from flat it turns to ſour 3 
Croſs follows cool aer cool ſucceeds to civil, 8 
My duck thy darliag! once, and chen —ly devi! "= 
Ey'n Wit's fine edges dull'd by too mach wearing, 
And truths twice told will tire us in the hearing: 
The Orator, that tries his lungs too often, 

Will ſet the lungs of other men a coughing; 
No ſooner up, than ſtrait all parties join 
In one unanimous reſolve—to dine 

The leſſening ſenate melts away by drops, — 
And metaphors are left for mutton- cops. 


How then? If novelties be ſo- -uncertain, 
Sad news for our old friend behind the curtain, 
| Whoſe Muſe has puſt'd her helicon about 

e 80 quick, we almoſt fear the tap ig out: 
If truth, wit, eloquence are but a jeſt, 
How ſhou'd a mere Impeſtor ſtand the teſt ?- 


I'll give the Bramble's anſwer to the Oak, 
icks will blaze, when great ones only ſmoake. 3 
| Dramatis 
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: As A Sulu in Sir Solomon's Houſe. 


b. g. re Sartewy and Captain Grones 
2 Saru . . 


/ . _ Gronesn. - 

gtorrow'to you, brother. 
Sir Se. Moft valorous and renowned cap- 
ive me your hand. How' fares it, my brave 


— 0 0 * 
fellow ? „ 
| Grerge. | at gad ſee youſo merry, brother So- 
omen. | h +, 
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2. THE IMPOSTORS: 


'Sir Sol. Merry and wiſe too, or I have that name 


for nothing. I wa 


rrant now-you have had your turn 
the tet 20" [ 


* 


8 warter « 1 . 
George. Aye, aye, habit is every thing. Is your 
noble gueſt the Viſcount Janus Arie rer 85 


Sir Kol. Not yet, not yet: I am waiting here to give 
kis lordſhip the good morning. 


George. Then you muſtu“t wait much longer let me 
Tell you, or it will be mid-day before his morning's be- 


n: give him a good rowze inſtead of it a | 
$adds 1 4 TT 


to breatfaſt. { K 
Fir Sol. What kind of manners wou'd that be, 
friend George ? We muſt have no rowzing nor piping 
here; no fuch ſea noiſes with a pobleman of his high 
birth and breeding. Where me all my fellows? 
Where is Oliver? \_ a 

be. Ozgran N >, 


KA hl 


Oliver, Here om I, your worſhip ; here is Oliver. 


Sir Sol. And a precious Hottentot you have made 
of yourſelf: Is that a trim to wait upon a lord in? Go, 
get you gone, you lazy whelp, and Jet me ſee you in 
your new livery ; flip on your other ſkin, and then 
preſent my compliments to Lord Janus and beg to 
know how he has reſted.. : | 


George, Chearly, my good fellow! dowſe your : 
| foul weather flag and hoĩſi yout holidays edlours in ho- 


nour of the occaſion. : 
Olic er. Well, if it muſt be ſo, it muſt; your wor- 


ſhip; but I'd as ſoon be ſet in the pillory as foiſted 


into that new fangled doublett. [going. 
Sir Sol. And hark ye, Sir, a word with you—Let 


me hear no more of your worſhip} leave off your 


quar:er-ſeſions cant, and-ſpeak 10 me in a language 


4uch'ss well-bred ears ate vsd to: 


Oliver. As how forſooth ? „„ 
Sir Sol. This it is: when you ſpeak of me, let it 
ve by my proper ſtile and title, Sir Solomon Sapient 3 
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AC'OMEDY - <7 
2 you ſpeak to me, fimpls Sir Solowon wilt at- 


Olen. -SimploSir Solea, ir bee - 
C506 | TPS Oliver? 
Sur den The Cat - hs awab novinore plagu'd to 
trim the beards and whiſkers 'of his — than 
to trim theſe : clod- pated bumpkins out of their long 
ſhirts and pudding-cuffs. 
| George. And after all do you think: em worth te. 
pains?: Surely my friend Oliver is at leaſt a match for 
Noaſfieur Philibert, the litile ugly lew-like fellow. 
that calis himſelf Lord Janus's Wirt de- chaunbre. His: 
lordſhip's ſuite is not ſplendid. | 
Sir Sol. That's true, George; you ſay true; Fo. 4 
Janus does not affect poinp ; be travels as it-were in- 
cognito. His lordſhip at this diſtance from the capital 
may be liken d to a mt in the extremity of irs orbi:; 
when · he approaches to the point of his attraction he 
will ſend forth a ſhining and a brilliant train: Lord 
* is a man of ſpeoulation and enquiry. 
George. And ſhou'dn' t you be A man of enquiry * . 


brother Solomon ? 
your wiſdom, — — 


Sir Sol. And where. od 
enquire ? Of Collins's Peerage 7 f. have bi 
by heart; I can trace him from the heptarchy; 15. 
very title of Janus proves the — of his 
anceſtors ; tis as . as to ſay they had all thei 
eyes about em: his armorial bearings are typical of 

ſagacity ; two vizors in u — his ſup- 
porters are an allegory ; fa yer = or 
denoting cunning z on the r a gooſe, C 
the emblem foie. 

George. [ wiſh you wou'd take a leſſon from that 
wary 

4 0 1 nal take leſſon * no o gooſe, nor go 
ia one. for counſel, r'ythee ſpare your pains in ad- 
Vviſiag me; why will . 
ihat is out of your ne? 9 you WEE in 
your oar f. 3 th 


CM * 
«> *; J 8 
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+* THE IMPOSTORS: 
Sg. Tenn at be the firſt I've handled by 2 


many, if I did, 
787 Sol Then, keep clement, dear George, 


keep to. your — PE? boiſterous ocean: you 


bave not made human nature 1 4 


not been in the world as I have. 
George. I have been round it, 5 
Sir Sol. Aye, there's the caſe, 
- orange but not taſted the fruit. *. 
bappy man, who when I firſt ſet eyes upon this noble 
intunively develop'd all the latent Laden of his 
fer 3 2nd — know, George, that I ex- 
pecd his lordſhip to propoſe EC ** 
: George. I don't doubt it. 
Sir $6. And why doo't you doubs it? 


George; Becauſe my niece will have a fine fortuae, 


and what is more is a very fine girl. 
* Huſh ! here comes Monbeur Philibert. 


» 


- Feier enters. 


Phil. Ah! bout hy gentlemen bote! 10 ho- 
nor to wiſh you de very goot morning ; to my noble 


1 premicremebt, and to Mogkenr- le Copicaine 


S S.. Good day to you, 554 ins Philibert: 1 
' hope your noble lord and maſter reſted well laſt [2 
Phil. I tank you; 8 Gy” 
leetle pig ; he make you ve 
demand ten tonſand pardon, for dat ID —— 


with one gentleman, who is juſte arrive de Londres 


with beaucoup d' affaires for himand papiers, WE; 
$ interreffantes. -. 

Sir Sel. Who is the 3 may Lak! 

Phil. Ah! he is very great man to mi lor, beis ol 
ia all to my lor, his advocft, his what &@ye.call i it, 
his homme eaffaires, his Monkeur, RR 
2 Ab? je comprem—Monheur Pol 

Mais, 18 * fol meme—Ah je fair ravi, he he 
| is abi 40 a meryei. 


benker, 
r 


e er 28 5 328 


% 


3 * 7 


„ 


AK 


r 


lovely, niece, w 


Mas anus run in and 8 Sir Solomon. 


8 . My e .Lhaye broke from 
to embrace you and apologize for the intruſion 
3 upon your morning hours by the ſudden 
artival. of my friend and agent Mr. er. a very 
J My den, un lord, 
y my is pray , you no. 
— ſhan'cl bave the honour of ſeeing. the gen 


Ne Your politeneſs. came 


| overpawer 
'Polycarp i is a moſt excellent. man, unwearied im bis at- - 


tontions : to my.intereſt; be.is in fact my right band, a 
* perſon and a true friend. . 
Sol. Good my lord, any .friend of your's muf 


be welcome here; 1 pray. you make my. pogr houſe 
your;own.. Won't you be Iron bm? to ſend . gen- 
m? 


tleman ? or 2 1 . 
IL. Janus. 
2 1 


Philibere, 6eovtez ! Gd N 


to Mr. Polycarp hall PA, the honour 
of — bi — to Sir Solomon. . 
Fb. I go, Derr a3 | '[Exit. ; 


L. Janus. Worth tai ihe, J. * our 
1 I proteſt 14 57 F 
George. My lord, your — rumble fervant—IF you 
are upon bukiceſs i beg 1 may retire... I 2 

Le. Nu 1 humbly. entreat you will not 3 1 kako 
myſalt. you yr mA be. my advocate with your - - 


2 Solomod 5 n o 


caſt myſelf at xy wh 
* $ol. Lader yourlordſhip will ast no advoctre | 


: L. 3 It tranſports me with joy IE you ſay | 


fo—The artival.of this gegtleman is moſt opportune 


for my wiſhes; he is Z conbdential and will | 


an d in all particu 
Si So. My Leid. — i is uly noble 4 | 


. ex Neſt 3.07 be alfur d on _— 8 7 
| fail to; reflet dhe. 


honor, and. happineſs 


gre 
e ee is. . pre 4 
B 3 . \PoLvears.:. 
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6 THE IMPOSTORS: 


ture happineſs in life: This, Sir, is the brave Capmin 


their contents 1 valuable 


forthcoming. Brother 


ia the ke 4 yen 
3 7 Pardon me, cannot 


— don em 


rere luer, * 5 Wee = our 
tu tranks for papers, Oe. E. 


| L. Fane. This b 


my frlemd Polyearp, Sir Solo- 
mon—Mer. Polycarp, (Lee ow te pet of ak- 
ing you known to my honor d heft Sir „ Sapieor, 


a Nutleman from whom 1 look do derive all my fu- 


Sapient, brother of Sir Solomon, a name that” does 
Honor to the naval anna of Ot 

p Re 1 toner both che one and te other #61 ds 

wror of wiſdom and the fouF of valor [ 

tack alternately) Sofomon, 1bluſh to ſay 1 Tad 

begin my acquain hs belong equeſting a favour of you. 

Here ate two wünks A io my —_ client ; 

important; | 

a fafe depoſite for them M box or cloſer : 

we can never be 100 tat of the property of our 


employers. 

2 anus. That is fo like your methodical on- 
lity, Polycarp; 1 dare ſay there's nothing i in 
em but nr hay Fo patchments. 

Polyc Ba know how fuſty they may be, bat I 
W Dr 


Fir Sol. * NK they hall be 
put them in my iro6 cheft in the 2udit chamber : here 


„ have the goodneſs to 


think of Captain Sapient being — with fach 
lumber. 
Not at all, ty Lord, no trouble at ul, 


n away faſe never fear. 
Exit wwith thi boxes. 
your pens arty 


Tobe. 8 em 


—— N this 
anus. 
too punQilious, a3 — if they wou de fafe ng 


any where in this houſe 
Polyc, 


* 


TY - :.% 


I 
— 
* 


. 


sr = BY „8 477 


a c ND k. 5 
Pelys. | hope this houſe will have an iatereſt in 


them by and-by,, mp ltd: d 8 mou mult let due 


take my own way. 


ell, well, be it fo! 1 * 


L. Janus. 


tain wherewitha! to droit 4 good joivture — 


lovelieſt of women, and for « clear title and a dean 
n with any , as 


Abr Yeu, 0 truly, were all men's deeds like your 
pi there would be tile oy ſar the con- 
Le Ab N r 
cuſtom, Ws 

_C Janus. And now, my good Sir Solomon, a 
trace 59 ien W 


"Tir Ol. With all my heart: Who was. 


rr * 


Your hold, there Fm ont 
agains ſunple oy witl ſerve for this urn) 
what are your commands ? 

Sir Sol. — — 


dau . 


Madam 


ar, . 


he. 1 do behold a charmer. 
[t0 Mrs. Dorothy as be 2 


* 


8 T HE. 1MFOSTORS 


Arr. Donoruy enters; as 1 it ee 


end curtfes to bin. 


S. Set: No, no, Me. Polycarp, 4 in only cou 
-fin Dorothy. 
Oliver. Lord love N heart, this is * not our 


Miſs. 
. 


Dov. Sitence; ruffan! | 0 Oliver 


alder vous. (apart to Oliver, 
Oliver. Not L,+ A fe. 
L. Fanus. ermit me, ady . to you a 
my ea Mr. Polycarp, a bachelor A great 
Ritioner I aſſureyou ; Mr. Polycary! s is W 
pai at the bar. 
Tes, Madam, I may boa of having made. 
ſome little fig 3 my time. 1. - 
. Mrs, Dor — We- will intitle ou to 
any ber r. . 
Tae Wich ſo für an advocate to recommend q 
. $744 *OR. TOOU V1; 
8 Der. In eciher« courts than * Wett- 
miniſter Hall. 
| Polycs In the chamber of the · ladies 1 ſhould be . 
— proud to be a counſellor. 
 ' Mrs: Doro, "Your good addreſs, Sir, canuot- CY 
3 recommend you 40. the good graces of the: ladies. . 
Polyc. There is one | muſt confeſs! I. am intereſic | 
to be known to in the moſt-favorable light. 
' Mrs. Dor; Tbe lady muſt ſtand greatiflia her own 5 
ngbe, who does not favor ſo much modeſty and re- 
- finement of behavior: Shall i have the honor to ſhew - 
. the w 2 the breakfaſt room? / 
"Polyc. Gratify me in the mean time 9 the felicity 


- of your fait hand. 
| (Hands are out 1 b * ceremony. ). 
20 [Exeunt Polycarp and Mrs. Dorothy. 
Sir Sol, Upon my word, Lord Janus, this friend 
er is a man = ens gal * 


. J. | 


= better will. 


A COMEDY: 9 
L. Janus. The verieſt Philander in nature: Allons ! 


let us follow. IE ib Sir Sol. 
Phil. He bien! Monkieur Olivier, what tink 
of all dis? will your young lady marry milor ? 
Over. That's hereafter az it may be, Mounſeer. 
. Phil. As it may be? ſhe may be „ 
yoman with mi lor. 
to think. 


Oliver. So his worſhip | 
Phil. Ab! his vorſhip is very viſe man jodeet to 


tink ſo; he have all de reef king Salomon Bin- 


ſelf; and upon m „ 
r of his dau a 
Oliver. Yes, and methioks tis not unlike matii- 


mony, for it ſticks plaguy « * to n man; when a 


body's once in it, there's ting -out of it: _ 
how theſe two flappets fy — ! there's 
matrimony for you ; ian and wile can't quarrel wick | 


Phil. Aye, aye, tia in de laſt cut of the faſhion. 

Oliver. I wiſh it may prove the laſt, for I never 
defire to wear ſuch another. 

Phil, Pardon me, you wear it very well Turn 
yourſelf about, mon ami, let-a-me look of you behint. 
Ah! dat is pretty well Encore! atother ade. turn 
yourſelf again—He bien! without flattery, mon cher 
Olivier, you have great deal of de bonne grace. 

Oliver, Zooks! a man ſhou'd bave nothing but 
bones to be ramm' d into this, jacket; I warrant there 
is not more eloth upon my back than wou'd ſerve. 10 

cover a chriſtening pincuſhion. 


Phil. Well, well, be content, d. made to thew 1 


your pan, likely here thing thro 
there's no wn away 
but the Re” ; . 
Phil.  Morbleu! here is mi lot again——Allons, 
GEES LEWES gras. — 8 8 1 
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10 THE IMPOSTORs: 


| 2 


. Janes 1 Poiycanr enter. t | 


ſhall burſt, _. 
 Polyc. The old girl Cwallows the bait” gibly, ddes 
ſhe dor? TY + 
E, Fans 
mercifully ; ho is it you can ie bn , 

. Polyc. Aſk rather 10W m tenance keeps me; 


rene i a" gere # hard pinch, and now 


wethinka tis high time to marry and t honeſt. aſs 
* Joh, did there, friend Jack! if we are botl 
to play the ſame pam, be that's firſt up may chance 
to pal the other 

Polyc.. Comtent — * that, and tho” your 
are Harry Singleton every where. elſe, 2 ſhall be 
Lord Janus here, and have all your privileges of being 
firſt. ſerv'd ; then I hope your humble ſetvant may 
have leave to help himſelf : Fair Eleanor is the diſh 
of dainties at the of the table _— 'Dorotby:} is 
the piece de reſiſtance at the foot of i 


T. Janus. Enough faid! if chat de ſo Iam don 
3 


Pur. Commend me to your modeſty for that ; 
"oregid I think the man that takes dame Dorotby's 


perfon wil! have fairly earned her purſe: ſtrangle me 


if I wou'd, be plagu'd with her, but that I began to 

think a little ſnug retreat would be ſeafonable, ſome 

little property that! _ fairly call my o mn. 
LZ. nur. migbt prevent miſtakes to be 


ſare . if you had . of your own, you peed . 
_ not trouble otter prople for their's wanders you 


have done. 

. Polyc. That's true; hitherto I have only bad right 
of common upon the wide world; marriage is like a 
bill of encloſure, by. which every man has hizown lot 
to | — ſe if, . f 


Ki ate, Too ach, 200 ey my My 
Jack, I cannot ſtand it; let me have fome breath 


| No wonder when y ou butter A 


ERS © | E. Janus. 


JAN e 


wy 
7 


2 8 B SNS 


pz 


5 
5 


—_ 
* 
— 
* 


hayever ; be 
more in the at 


. 3 


Sen PUfe 1 


15 t,to himſelf ſo 
tie can f K bb. we Pl ; but that i 13 
ten | 


be ne. 
Phe. Dorothy will be a * ſtake in my bedge 
t breaks into her paſture, muſt riſque 
E, than he can profit 2 the treſpaſs. 
L. Janus. 1 confeſs there is NN to baulk a 


29 ſ portſman than I pretend to be 


t keep your 

ai Solomon; he is lotd of the manor 8 5 
Foo body claims Dorothy, ths the and ber ſtrong box 
5 fall as an eſcheat to him. 

Polyc. If you will take care of his daughter, I 
think I may promiſe to provide for Dorothy, and thus 
2 us we may give him * for the reſt of 

L. Janus. And when all his cares are over, I will 
quietly lay down my peerage, retire from the gaieties 


of the world, and live like a plain country gentleman 


in this plain country houſe, 
Polyc. * you will prefer it for your ſummer 


reſidence to Janus Caſtle itſelf. 


L. Janus, Ves, I ſhall put that aſide as a jointure- 
houſe for my lady. 


Polyc. Right! we will keep. that ſnug in the red 
box with the reſt of the deeds, which Sir Solomon has 
taken charge of; if it eſcapes out of his hands, let him 


look to the loſs ; it is not our buſineſs to diſturb ſuch 


quiet property. 

L. Janus. But after all what ſay you fo Solomon? 
is he not a precious fellow 

Polze, I like him better than I do that ſame Cap- 
tain Bluff; I don't know what to think of bim. 

L. Janus. Never think about him; thoſe web- 
footed fowl are nimble on the water, but mere wad- 
dlers upon land. 

Polyc. And what for a girl is Miſs Eleanor the 


heise? 


T. Janus. A wood-nymph, a hamadryad, light as 
zther, freſh as air, and alrogether, my dear Jack, 
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un- 


edorably nably charting, that if 1 had bet ben an 
troulable, i le paſſion for her fortune, 
_T think 1 ſhould by jn Jore With her bst ber 


i we are loyers, 


What are we abut then 


at the ſtarting, 
Viphe as 3 l 
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e 
95 Park, with a view of Sir Solomon's Heuſe. 
Sir Cnanntes PanaanyLC, ELtanos i” 
2 riding · habit. 


Sir Cuanles. 


Now 1 hare ſet you ſaſe upon your feet and you 


aſſure me you have got no hurt by your fall, 
give me leave to ſay you have had ſuch ad eſcape, as 
will make it madneſs if you ever mount the back of 
that vicious animal any more. | 
Eleanor, Yes, we call her the viren mare; ſhe 
wou'd. have ſhewn me no mercy if I had hung in my 
ſtirrup, and that I mult have done if it had not been 
for you ; I ſhall always believe 1 owe my life o 


ou. | 

Sir Charles, And I ſhall always conſider. it as the 
happieſt moment of mine, which brought me to your 
_—_ May 1 know the lady's name, [ have bon 


. 


Eleanor. I live at this houſe which you ſee ; 1 am 
the daughter of Sir Solomon Sapient ; you are a 
de theſe parts 1 perceive. 5 
Sir Charles. | ain a traveller, and far from my own 
home, but tho I um u ſtranger to you and may never 
have the happineſs of meeting you again, yet | hope 
you will allow me to requeſt one favour of you. 


2 Pray do, and Tl grant it, be it what it 


Sir Charles. As this adventure has for ever fixt you ; 
in my memory, it will be much for my repoſe in ſu - 
tue wou'd you give me * fakhſul promiſe nevet 


thus fortunate in alliſting ? 
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hes: oh wil it . 
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4 


to commit yourſelf on that vixen mare, as you call her, 


any more. 
| Eleanor. Goodneſs alive ! do you call that a favour ? 


you muſt be very kind-hearted to be at ſuch concern 
about me but at all events I give yan. my promiſe, 
| and if you doubt my keeping it let your ſervant take 


the mare away with him. 


vir Cherkes. | ſhou'd pat her to death the next mo- 
ment, were ſhe inne. | 
Eleanor. Bleſs your TION ! our folks only laugh at 


ſuch accidents ; but pray now ſep into the houſe and 
reſt yourſelf after your fatigue. 


Sir Charles. I'm afiaid 1 cannot now avail myſelf of = 


your politeneſs. 
Eleanor. Politene | not at all: do now—yon. 


might if you wou'd, pray do— nevet mind your 
boots ; there's no ceremony Mercy be good unto me! 


what a pickle I am in ! only look what a petticoat I 
have got. 

Sir Charles, Come, you are well off to hare hurt 
nothing but your cloaths. 


| Eleaner, Oh! hang my cloaths, they are uſed to 


it ; I thought at fit I had pur out my ancle: look ! 


what a wrench | have given it! Heyday, what's here | 


to do? will you be ſo good to put the lacing of my 


boot to rights? Don't you go to ſlay any * to papa 


about my fall. 


Sir Charles. Will you conceal it from your fa- 
ther? [Sir Charles 0%. boot. 


. Why, aye to be ſure—Heh !—what !— 
isn't it _ nay, . | wpn't do it, if you think tis 
wrong—Dear! how awkward you 90 abo it it; why, 


= s not the way. Here! TI ſhew you; you ſhov's | 
t=— Ind ſo you | 


it 7 here; now you're ri 
— think ſhould ſink "this accident on . la- 
ther, 


Sir Charles. Perhaps I don't think a young lady 
ſnau'd ſink any thing on her fa * 


ther. 


Elea nor. Ah, but mae won't alvays do, 
; ES z 75 LL) . 


?COEUED YL.  " 
Sir Charles, Heavens! this girl bewitches me 
(«fide,) | ſhou'd gueſs you have no ſecrets you need 
conceal from our father. 
Eleanor. That's as much as to ſay yok 8 I have 


e, 
te no ſecrets at all. 
Sir Charles. Let this little miſadyenture chen ſland 
* . for one, and when you are at the pains of keeping 
one, will yen conſent at my requeſt | to Rep an- 
at other ? 
d Flianer. By all means ; tell jt me. | 
Sir Charles, This it is then If 1 converſe with you 
of - five minutes longer, I ſhall be abſolutely and irreco- 


vetably in love with you for life. 

3 Eleanor. indeed ! well, five migutes ate eos go one ; 
7 -- don't be in a bury—Huſh! hark! what ' ralking's 
+= that? ſure I hear my father's voice: ſtay where you 
I are ; don't be afraid -ru be ſure to come back 10 


you, oy 3 = . 


E | . 1 0 I Qukneth alone. | 

| (21.4 

1 Wet poſeſſes me'? l aw faſcidared, bt; ſpell 
- bound by the wand of an enchaciels : the place is 
y full of charms, and filtres; ſhe has ſpriak * 
A powder in the air and every breath I draw brin] 

BY feQtion to my heart. 

. ; = Exranon returns Vaſtly. 

is | A "Tis my father ſure a, Oh | wy zig: y 
3 head, 2 gy to aſk by what name I am to introduce 
you to him. 

0 Sir Charles. Freemantle- is my name ; if you think 
* fit, you may add Sir Charles to it. 

: leaner. Sir Charles Freemantle—a baronet—l_ 
ly. wiſh you had been a lard—1 charge you don't run 
4% away. 
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16 THE IMPOSTORS: 
Sir SOLOMON SAPIENT enters. 
Sir del. 1 met your ſervant with your horſes and 
he fays you've had a fall. My dear child, is all well; 
are you ſafe and unburt? © 


Eleaner. Thanks to this gentleman for ſaving me, 1 
have receiv'd no manner of hurr. 
Sir Sol. | am infinitely indebted to the gentle man 
but I have not the happineſs of knowing him. 
Eleaner, It is Sir Charles—Sir Charles—Pray, Sir, 


dell my father your name (es 
Sir Charles. Freemantle is my name. 
© Sir Col. Of the county of Kent, good Sir? 
Stir Charles. | live in Kent, 1 
Sir Fol. I Know your family full well 3 a very aoti- 
ent and reſpectable houſe ; 1 have the honor ta rank 
vext to you, Sir Charles, upon the roll of baronets. 
In very truth, Sir, you have reſtor d to me the only 
hopes of my family ; if there is any thing Sir Solomon 
_ Sapient can do to- ſhew his gratitude and reſpect to 
von, I anſwer to that name, and ſhall be moſt 111 a 
to approve myſelf your very humble ſervant in 
tounden duty. : 2 „ „ eee e v4 FIT 
Sir Charles. I am overpaid, Sir Solomon, by my 
pr good fortune in chancing upon this young lady as 
I was travelling the road, juſt where her - horſe begun 
a plunging ; by a ſudden ſpring from the back of mine 
| caught her in my arms as ſhe was falling, and ſeiz- 
ing hold of her rein at the fame time held the miſ- 
eue vous anima? faſt by the hend, iis! L bad extricated 
her foot from the ſtirrup z and now give me leave to 
' remark to you, Sir Solomon, that had I a life ſo. pre- 
cious in my charge I ſhou'd hold my£!f 22pardonable. 
were | to expoſe it to ſuch danger any more. RR 
Sir Sel. There, there, Eleanor, you hear what 


Sir Charles ſays. . e whites 
Eleanor, Yes, papa, and 1 have promis'd to ob- 
ſerve what he ſays: isn't he very kind to take ſo much 


$ir 


concern about me:? 


A c O ME D x. 7 


Sir Sei. I ptoteſt and ſwear l am more bound to you, 
Sir Charles, 5 I can find words 10 expreſs; | pray. 
you; worthy Sir, let me improve. the happy moment 
of our meeting: I think you (aig you was upon your 
journey, let me requeſt you will make my humble 
cottage. your inn. 

Sir Charles, | cannot think of waiting ond you 
in this trim. 

Sir Fol. Oh dear ad your ridiog dreſs i is quite 
ſufficient. + 4 3 

Eleanor. 1 told you ſo at firſt : How Can you be fo 
ceremonious ? Sin 

Fir Sol. We hats other travellers in tbe ſame pre- 


| dicament with yourſelf ; perhaps you may be ac- 


quainted with the noble perſonage, who now hotors 
me with his company 3 prongs you know the Lord 
Viſcount Janus. 

Sir Charles. Tntimately, I know him ate and 
honor him very highly, as en who knows: bim, ; 
mu 3 in _—_ 

Sir Sol. Truly he is a vety amiable young noble- 


man, and 1 am. happy 10 hear you report. ſo tavour- 


ably of him. ; 
Sir Charles. Sir, it is not. my Gngle voice that can 
qa juſtice to 04 Jaous, the whole world i is loud in 
his praiſes, - 
Sir Sol. Mi Y that, 8 . He has a 
very fine fortune underſtand - 

Sir Charles. That is the leaſt of his: . 
4 he has a very good heart, Sir nde. 

Sir Sal. There again. 
Sir Charles. An excellent. underſtandiog— 

Sir Sol. Yes, yes, he's very acute, in good truth. . 
Sie Charles. Pardon me, I do not ſpeak of his un- 
derſtanding in that ſtile ; he is much too modeſt and 


; well- bred to atfeQ the man of wit and acuteneſs; he 


is of the! pn manners and ditfident almoſt to a. 
failing 1 
Eleancr. oh, then 1 affure you he has ae 


Lor rid of that failing. 


82 . Sir 
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mention; his Jordſhip has a fluency of expreſſion, a 


- his lordſhip is very ſplendid in thoſe reſpects. 
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Sir Sol. Hold your tongue, child, you don't know 
what diffidence is. 


Eleanor. If I am to judge of it by Lord Janus, 1 
conſels | do not. | 

Sir Charles. I aſſure you it is too apt to inte 
his good qualities and keep them out of ſight. 

Sir Sol. Why really, Sir Charles N 1 os 
not ſee that failing in 1 Janus in the degree you 


very happy command of his features, a ready addref 
in ſetting hinfelf off to advantage, as indeed it well 
becomes him to do; but he makes no diſplay of his 
fortune, he is above that; no equiPage, no fuite 1 
ſervants. 

Sir Charles. That's much indeed 3 for in general | 


Eleanor. Alas-a-day, he has nobody with: him but 


old Philibert the Frenchman, and he looks more like 


2 Jew than any thing elſe. 

Sir Charles. You ſurpriſe me much ; I can't think 
where he has pick'd up fuch-a perſon : I can remem- 
ber he had a very ſmart fellow in that capacity, one 
Harry Singleton, a mighty favourite ; but-as{ bad no 
opinion of his honeſty | always thought his reign 
won'd be a ſhort one 

Sir Sol Well, Sir Charles, if you will honor me 
with your company, you will have. the pleaſure of 
meeting ap old acquaintance, and confer a "_ favor 
upon a new one. 

Sir Charles. d muſt be inſenſible of my own hap- 
pineſs, cou'd I reſiſt ſo much politeneſs : you will give 
me leave to ride back to my inn, and wait upon you 
at your hour of dinner. 

- Sir Sol. Uſe your pleafure, good Sir Charles, at 
the hour of four we ſhall expect you. 

- Eleanor. Be ſure you do not fail us. A thoukind, 
thouſand — and till then good bye to you ! 

5 1 with Sir Solomon. 


dir 
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Sir CuA ALI. FaEEMANTLE. 


Farewel! Who ſhall now tell me love at firſt abt 
is but « a an. ? g * 


An Apartment. 
Loxp Jaxvs and Por vcaxr. 


L. Janus. Then * tis agreed to make our — at- 


tack this very day 


Polyc. By all means z there is no time to be loſt: 
| —7 cook'd up a kind of abftraQ for your lordſhip 
to ſign, which you will paſs upon Solomon for the 
ſketch of a ſettlement, and on the ſlrength of this ſe- 
curity preſs him to let the marriage be conſummated 
out of band: I think I can anſwer for the old fool, if 
_ have mods _ way as well with the young 


" ann. . you doubt of ihat? don t you think 
I make/a very gallant appearance ? am I not . 
at all plans like a lord ? 

Polyc. Yes truly, you are very handſomely meta- 
morphos d by the help of little Moſes the French 
Jew ;. I ſee you have him at your back in the ſhape 
of a valet de chambre. 

L. Fonus, Truſt him for ſticking cloſe to me: he 


bas an intereſt io Jooking well to my wardrobe, for tis 


all his o property, and he bruſhes every coat con- 
amore with a fellow-feeling for i Its future good . 
ance in Rag · Fair. 

Polye., To ſay the tuch 1 have ſome light traces in 
my * 2 the very ſuit now upon your anna: hs | 
bac 

L. Fanus. Very li likely ; ; 1 dare ſey I'm not the bt 
mn that has worn it. 

Peiyc. Nor the firſt. lord's valet perhaps, who hav 
U eee | 1 2427 
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L. Janus. I know-when'l was in that poſt in Lord 


Janus 8 ſervice, I fo often wore his cloaths, that I 


2 ht it for his honour to wear his name too. 
c. Tis a pity but you could wear his face alſo. 


anus, Why, as he has two by his title, it 
Fe be no great robbery if I did. 


Polyc. It muſt be the face that looks backwards 
then, for 'tis more than probable that is the way you 
muſt take your laſt journey out of lite. 

L. Janus. No croaking, dear Jack, let me try the 


marriage nooſe "firſt, and if that don't. hold, why a 


man mult — to his deſtiny. © 4 Exit. 
Polyc.' Aha ! Madam Dorothy, * « are yr” re f 
"7 this be my defliny !/ 


| Mrs. Dosornv entern. A 
* lionce more ſo happy? To day my bet ter r geaiys 
is at work. tt Fl: £ 
Mrs. Dor. Nay, Mr. Polycarp, if you are begin 
nin again, I'll not be left alone with 1 ũ . 
obxc. Wherein have Loffended you? 8 I 
Mrs. Dor. What! are you not aware chat you id. 


_ downright love to me laſt time we were together? 


Polyc, Do you call. that love? No. Madam, what 
my yes heart dictates and my tongue * not _ thay 
ove 


5 Mrs. Dor. Poſitively I muſt hear no 80 of i it. 
:i Poljc,- Is he. then ſo formidable u deity, that the 


very. whiff of his wings puts your ſpitits into a flutter 7 


- Mrs. Der. It does indeed ; my ſenſibili y muſt dot 
be awaken'd fot the cruel (papal of making ſport fat 
your vauity: I N oljearp, wor 1e ge- 
peral lover: 

3 1 thought you rather chided me for being 

Mrs. Dor. Aid ſo I did; for. L 8 dedicated cot 


days to. celibacy aud retitement; Ido not wiſh to 


have the tranquillity of my heart: I and really 


aA N you 
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you aſſaibd it ſo warwly, that, unleſs you avi me 
to deſiſt, I muſt remptoiily Wy. SC mb 

Polyc. Don't fly; for pity's ſake don't fly. 
Mrs. Dor, Reſtrain yourſelf then ſuppreſs ok 


. it emotions, and I will conſent to ſtay with you. ; 

Pohyc. Any thing, moſt amiable of women, fo © you 
ards will not fly ; the rigour of your commands ſhall con- 
you demn meto filence, 

Mrs. Dor. Don't call it rigour ; think not | adhere 
the fo ſcrupulouſly io decorum as to forbid thoſe delicate 
y 2 attentions, which ate ſo becoming im you, fex and ſo 
it. pleaſing to ours. 
re? Polyc. What can 1 fay when, you tell me you hare 


devoted your days to perpetual celibacy'! -. 
Mrs. Der. Did I tell you;that,, and do you always 


a take a lady at her word on ſuch occaſions? _ 

= Polye. Thus then upon wy knees let me adore— 
ag | Our enters haſtily. 

5 Oha Oh Jud-a-merey ! 1 beg pardon for my 
1.4 boldneſs! 

ade Mrs. Dor. Impertinent fellow 1. 

\ Oliver. As I am a finful man I did not how the 
hat gentleman was at his prayers. Good Sir, go on with 
hat yaur devotions. 


Mrs. Der. How often muſt. you be told not to burſt 
into a lady's room in ſuch a manner? Why didn't | you 


he tap at the door before you enter'd? | 
r 2. | Oliver. Dear heart, why didn't you" bolt it, and 
ot. then | cou'd not have enter d at all? , 
as Mrs. Dor. What is your buſineſs here? 

e- Oliver. Only to tell you his worſhip deſires to ſee 


you ; but i win go ME and fay you are 2 little buſy 


ng reſent. 
ohe. Come, come, honeſt Oliver, you feem a 


vy. man of more diſcretion than to ſay any thing about the 
=: matter ; you know the ſervant's P's, He that 
iy Leeps a GAs makes a friend. 


u e Qhiver. 


— 
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Onder. Oh, as for t that; l let ne alone 6871 a ſeciet; 
tht Dorothy knows \ well , bat, can Mi in 
that wa 
"Mrs. b. Well, well, go and _ your "mafler I 
am coming : fax nothing of Mr. - Polycarp' 5 being with 
me. 

:Oliver, No, no, thete-is nobody with you; you 
are quite alone: but I hope the gentleman can remem- 
ver to rerurh back to the place he left off at. f Exit 

* #7W8 it. 
us Mrs. Dor. Vou ſee what you expoſe me to: l de- 
fire, Sir, you will leave me. - 

_ ©" Pole." Fell me only wheo 1 may be 00 bieg again "Y 
where ſhall we meet * 

Mr Der. Why will you be ſo preſſing? can't | 

bis uſual walk in the lime · tree grove, without 
your following me? ; 

Polyc. Certainly not, and Jove tho* blind ſhall. 
conduct me to the place ; groves are propitious to the 
lover's hopes; there you will litten to my Yows ; there 
1 ſhall not kneel in vain; there in my fancy 1 bebald 


you foften'd by my ſupplicacion, pityfng,. releatiog, 


Jielding— tle 

Mrs. Dor. Oh had! don't talk of yielding: 1, - it 
wonder what you ſee ia me to encourage theſe u lu. 
tures., 


Palyc. What FS | ſee ? the majeſty of Juno, when 
vou move ; the wiſdom of Minerva, when you ſpeak; 
in your eyes the ſmile of Venus, and about your lips a 
thouſand playful Cupids, which I will ſeize upon the 
2 and 1 lutle wanton melde. and 


Sir SOLOMON enters. 


Sir Sol. Mr. Polycarp! 
' Mrs. Der. Ah murder! 
Sir Sol. Releaſe thaſe little * ora. al let” 
me 


-_ 


1 08 o E: Dv. F 23. 
me have a word with em beſon you craſh.” em quite. 


ret: to death. ; 
p in _ Poly, Very good, ver good, Sir Solomon very 
pleafant i i faith ! ; 5 
er [ Sir Sel. Yes indeed, fo it ſhould. ſeem : Couſin 


rith Dran, J hope you like it. 
Mrs Dor. Pooh! don't be fooliſh : Tis none of. 
my. doing; ; isn't there a, wedding going forward in the 


tamil! 
J Sir Fel. I thou'd ſuppoſe ſo, as L ee you have 
xit. put it into rehearſal. 
de- Mrs. Dor. The gentleman was Air giving me 
>: 9 — 
in; N Sir Sol. And you was only taking i Ir. 
3 Pelye. If it is at all i in proper for tbe friends of the 
1 1 contraQiing parties io welcome ſuch good ridings with 
out 2 ſalute, it was wy joy ufon the occaſion that oer. 
ö po er'd me. | 
"all. ir. Fol. And wasn t you overpowered too, cpu? 
the But pr 'ythee now run. to daughter E ; the * 
ere had a fall. 
old Mrs. Dal. A fall! Oh . | 
vg, Sir Se! Don't be alarmed, ſhe's not van a gen- | 
. tleman luckily ſtept in upon the? moment and ſa vd her; 
4, - it might heve been your caſe, if 1 had vot ſept in as 
p- luckiiy juſt noẽw. Re 
Mrs. Dor. Ridiculous! cl 1 ln. 
en Sir Sol - Mr, Polycarp! !? ES. 
k; Pilyc. Sit Solomon ! 
8 4 Sir Sol. When — oF you to goin ſearch of 
the ay daughter, 1 left you in. the. library engag d with a 
nd book ; if ] miſtake not, you. was turning ** a page 
5 of Tully's Offices. - 
Polze. - Nothing more likely; 1 believe 4 it was that 
very book. x 


Sir, Sol. . Ang if it is not cnn which of 
four cardi nal yirzugs might you be engag d with, Wil 
you Was turnivg, over a page with couſin f 

Pe, e * . Ht dard of the. 

| £5 4067-074 285 % > MI 2.5: „vines ; 
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undes 1 was not engaged vith, wheii bad the whole' 


volume in my hands. 
Kir Sel. It is a volume let "mg rel vou, that has 
lain a pretty many years on the ſhelf, and you * 
ind a pretty many crabbed pages 1 

Pelyc. Beauty, Sir Solomon, is the faireſt pa 
the manuſcript of the creation ; a ſcholar e - 
what he may admire in it; « booby looks about for 
what he may find fault with: one feeds / may bee — 

bloſſoms, the other like a beetle upon dirt. 

Sir So]. Under favour I conceive my couſin | is not- 
very beautiful, nor yet yery young. 

Polye. Certainly ſhe is neither. and yet there 3 is 

ſomething, give me leave to fay, a kind of j jen ſcais 
9 about her 

Sir Sal. Perhaps you mean her fortune there i in- 
deed ſhe has ſome teniptations. 

Polyc. Not for me, not for me; I deſpiſe fortune ; 
riches are my contempt, therefore with your leave we 
will dtop the ſubject, and apply to ſomething more 
immediate: You muſt know, Sir Solomon, I Have 
ſketcht out an abſtract of his lordſhip's propos d fet- - 
tlement upon your daughter. 

Fir Sol. That's well done, Mr. Polycarp; that is 
very much to the purpoſe. | 

Polzc. Tis noble, tis magnificent; perhape * 

thought it ſo in the extreme, but I gcted from duty, 
be from generoſity, and ſo if ſtands without retrench- 
ment, 
Sir Sol. My depoſit with my daughter is 20,0004, 
| in+and, and ale reidue at my death Without beirs.. 

*Polye. I know it is, and ſhall be glad to fee the 

tranfaGion clos'd between his lordihip and you. 
i Sol” Have you any doubt then of his ſtanding 
to his eng "Eire * 


E Fr 


1 
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Polyt. Far be It from me to ſay that; bur I have © 
W — ae e = from the dila- 
| he lawyers: anus is a y ; 
1 * Ae and exe nature of 2 


ietũperbto r A little volatile: Were 11 in _ caſe [ . 
I | thou'd . 


A COMBED. of 
ſhou'd net let him out of my Gght; I ſhould marry 


bim on the ſpor. 1 | 
. can that be done with ſecurity to 
e parties f 
Pole. Very eafily ; let him ſigu the abſtrac̃t I have 


prepared, which effeQually binds him to the ſetilement, 
and pay you the 20,0007. into his hands, and the af- 
fair is done: The marriage takes place immediately, 
and your daughter is the Lady Viſtouateſi Jan 
Sir Sol. And are you ſure bis Jordſhip's ſigning that 
abſlract is ſecurity for the fenlement ? ̃ 
Habe. I am ſure it is a good az any ſettlement he 


Can make, : OF any ſecurity you can have, tho his whote . 


eſtate were bound to make it good: I am your friend, 
Sir Solomon, in this buſineſs : I am indeed. 

Sir: Sol. My dear Mr. Polycarp,. I am evetlaſtingly 
bound to you my money is forthcoming; if keis but 


as ready on his part. 


Pole. Oh ! 1 will be anſwerable for him: But how 
ſtaads the ybung lady's ĩnclĩnations all · this white? 
Sir Sel Ad how ſhoud von e's y 
lady's inclinations likely to ſtand frem the ſample you 
have had in this family of an old ones? 
Palyc. Ah, Sir Solomön, you're a way. No more 
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Lord Janus, theſe are very 
I cannot heſitate ar oe 1 
only doabe if if Jany Janus Caſile will not be too expenſive an 
— — for a Jointure houſe. 

- Lord Janus. 'Tis « ſubſtantial edifice, and in good 
repair; F can't complain of my expences in keeping 
it up. 

Polyc; I ſhould wonder if you did. — 

Sir Sel. I have heard much of its . | 


_ Polyc, Your diſappointment —— 'em. 


ell. 
Sir Sol. But it is not the ſplendor of your ip's 
alliance, which dazzles my ambition 3 tis from the 
virtue of your character I derive my felicit ; 
 Polye; You hear that, my lord ; little Sir So- 
lomon value your nobility, birth and fortune - and in- 
deed what are they? 

Led Janus. Aye, what indeed? 

Sir Sol. I don't ſay that, my lord ; 1 rn 
thought to undervalue worldly enjoyments, nor out» 
ey appearances; but { look into the interior of a 

; Ttudy the character, that is my habit. 

R * viſt, Si- Solomon, © gift ! 

Sir Sol. It The ſo, Mr. Polycarp, it is ſo-—And now, 
my Lon 1 a3 we have put the buſineſs ſo far in 
train, I preſume I may account myſelf ſecure of the 
* _— — e ſon-in-law, 


wy good Sit Solotnon, is the 


time, [ Afide. 
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oath and bond of a Lauft forfeit title 
before | can falfify my _ 2 


Palye. I. rather think you'll do both! at the "BOY 


Sir Sol. Now then I may annawnce-my happineſs, 
and open my doors. to my friends and neighbourg.— 
„ 10 2p my lord ; Fehane'd upom © friend 
our's this morning, a gentleman 1 am under great 
— —— to for reſcuing my daughtet ſtom her dan- 
z & very warm admirer of your lordſhip; 1 can af- 
= you; one who ſpeaks of you in raptures. 
Lord Janus. Aye, indeed Who' may be de? 
Sir Sal. Sir Charles Freemantle. | 
Lord Janus. The devil it is ! Sir Charles Freeman 
tle Mts wy P = in an ague fit. 
7:54 3 .d, to Polyc.. 
Sir Sol. Bleſs me, Lord Janus ! what is the ner, 
you ſeem ftartled.. 


Polyc. What are you about? recolleQ — 


4757 to Lord Janus.] *Tis his'ſenfibility on on the 


account throws him into theſe terrors. 
Lrd Yawns Polycarp can witneſs what a ock i 


gave me. 


Pesyc. Yes, indeed, be has not recover'd kimſel 
yet, 


Sir Sol. And therefore to Sir Charles Fremantle. 
who was the lucky inftrument of ſaving her, we owe 


the more; | 2 I could not do a more acceptable 


thing to lord{lap than give yon an © uniiy of 
ling him ſo. He dines 15 = to-day. Fro | 
.* Lord Janus. Indeed? 
, Sel. O yes; 1 took upon me wy fay you woyld 
be happy to ſee him at dinner. 


Lord Janus. You ſaid ſo, did you! You made uſe 
of my name to him? 


Sir Sol. I did, I did, my lord il faid every thiog _ 


in your name that was civil 

: Lord Janus. I ani abligd to you. - Mt. Polycarp, 
you will return me that ſettlement 3 us of no Nn 
ple ; a W 


Sir 
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poor maſter, thou haſt ſtuſt thy ſkull ſo full of my 
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Sir Sal. How ſo how ſo? What's the matter, 1 
beſeech ou ? 
impoſſible to think of it; all my 


Rig = wb wt — erfn 
Joys are t ppointment blaſts my arder ; 
his day, this. 4 day, and gone other, bad 1 ſet 
ppineſa ; love 


Pelzc. I told you how it would be ; 1580 you 

of the turn * wou'd- take: he'll be off; he will, 

vpon my ſou M nor, I can anſwer for one 7 
Sir Sol. What do you tell me? Off vill be be of 

ſure you are not ia carneſt,  ' 

Lerd Janus. Sir Charles Freemantle is » perſon! 


cannot be in company with. 
.Polyc. No, indeed, your lordſhip ard Sir Charles 


wuſt got men——at ted] will. not be preſent mt the in- 


terview. 
Sir Sol. Why, what can all this mean ? If there is 


truth in mon, Lnever heard ove leman ſpeak of 
auother in more kind and friendly = | 


| Oiven enters. 


Oliver. In pleaſe your worſhip, Sir Charles Free- 


mantle is arriv'd. © - 
25 Sel. There, chere, thre 1 what's to be done 
now 


N Where would you pleaſe to have him 


Lond Je Not i into this room, for your life, 
Sir Sol. Hold, bold i who's in the drawing-reom ? 

Oliver. Nobody but Miſs. 

ir Sol. Shew him io there: fay that I will come to 
bim preſently. 

Oliver. What the-murrain ails em now? Ah rn 


lord, 


em: 1 hall move off, whilſt my legs are at 9 


A C O M 5 . | 29 


lord, that thou haſt turn d out thy wits to make room 
for him. 3 1 LEæit. 
Sir Sol. My Lord. Janus, I am quite confounded at 
what — happen'd'; I had no — 3 
any perſon” diſagreeable to your lordſhip ; but what 
— to do, — is in my houſe? / 
- Lord Janus. Get him out of it as ſpeedily as you 
can, Sir Solomon, if my longer ſtay in it is of any 
conſequence to ou. | = 
Sir Sel. Upon what pretence ſhall I turn him thus 


abruptly out of my houſe? Has he any deſign upon 


yout lordihip ? Is be unfit company for a gentleman ? 
ls be * than he pretends to be; a cheat, an im- 
. Lord Janus He has been pleas'd to deſeribe my 
character to you in very handſome terms ; I ſhall not 
ſpeak of his ; I ſhall ſay no more of Sir Charles Free- 
mantle, than that I know him only too well; and that 
if be is to be admitted into your bouſe, I muſt poſitively 
quit it. a 2 wo Geo 
-*Polyc. I can only aſſure you, Sir Solomon, that his 
lordſhip has the beſt reaſons in the world ſor what he 
ſays; à perſon of Lord-Janus's character will be very © 
pfoperly delicate about entering into particulars ;\.yow' 
muſt not it ſrom him: but if you ſet any yalue 
upon his alliance, Iean tell you it is no otherwiſe to be 
obtained but by diſmiſſing your viſitor. Fs 
Sir Sl. No doubt, no doubt, I will, Mr. Polycarp 
but how r | ö 
Pole. Nothing ſo eaſy ; tis done every day: a ei- 
vil apology on the ſcore of health, or buſineſs, or ſud- 
den engagement—any thing of the fort will ſerye for. 
an excuſe to get rid of an unwelcome gueſt, + 


Sir Sol. Very true; I'll inftantly ſet about it; and 


If L can find brother George, III ſend him upon the 


errand. : 4 Exit. 7 


Polyc. Lord Janus, I am your lordſhip's obedi-- 


1. 
You take the bitt in your teeth and are off ? 
| D 3 Frog. 


Lord Janus. How now, my mater! where -a 
tobe, 
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.Palyc. And where. ſhall I be, when ata 
lozdſhig | s detected and hes _ _”_ 


£04 Janus, I'll tell you what Jack, I am. fuck a 
friend, 10 good - fellou Lebe * it oy 1 to en — 
the ceremonials of a ho 
bave you with me: Hep — — 
ly me ditations in the r OP I have the conſo- 
lation of eing ou faſt lockt by my ſide ? 

Polyc. I am obliged to you; you have a pleakant. 
eaſy way of providing for your friends. In the name 
of fally, why did I, a novice in isiquity, join ſtoelt 
with one of ſo eſtabliſh'd a fame, that ever in this: 
odd corner of the iſland we can't enjoy a little ſeaſon- 
able obſcurity ? | 

Lord Fanus Come, n have mare reſources 
than you dream of. 

Pelyc. Methinks you were e cruelly puzzled to turn 
to ibem; I never ſaw a fellow in'a worſe plunge, and 


had not I help'd- you out, 1 know not what wou'd 
have become of you. 


Lier Faras. Well, well; let us reis io my cham- 
ber and keep out of fight till Sir Chacies-in gon and 
then we ſhall have a clear field for action. Come 


ab.. kee 


Scene changes. 


Ss e eee e 


Sir 2 am Patel! every moment grows 
more painful than another. 

Eleanor. Why ? What have I faid or done to zie 
von pin? | 


Come, come, you. kaow the nature 
n bt Phan 
| 2 & 5 


=” awe we on: Fa 8% Y 2 


1 le now in theduoger reve ar 


A COMEDY. 4¹ 


lenor. I ke I am utile qualified to enter- 
tain Nag but I. can 2 2. 7 n. I nevet 
. ried No. - Mat Vtheu 
1 that N 100 charming ane 100 fes 


— 

Ny, if you 2 wway from 3 
cauſe you — 2 2 e it is for idftruRiod 
fake; — what to do towitds you. 
—— © : 

you 4 

to fly "a you may now return the ln) fervice 
I have done you ; we have chang'd fituations fins 
your 


Eleance. Here i my hand: What can ] offer tore? 
fake it 


Sir Charles. Can 1 aks the property of anker; | 
tan I deftaud a friend? _- 
Eleanor.) Ab! how 1 underſtand; your 


8 my father” —_—— 


Cir Charles, Tis wa ind os: Lore the nim pas 
know, bis merit, 1 cannot think of interfering vin pre- 
tenfions, not only prior but ſuperior to my n. 

ERH. Very well, | fee what. you poim at ; you 
told me I was to keep #0 ſecrets . my father; I 
am to have: no preference, 80 choice ur ik vf t 
tree What if 3 be. Janus, un 0 

fore'dto- marry him a gainſt my i 0. 

Sir Charles. Bow ſhalb 1 anfwer that queſtion and 
not appear kke'a ſeducer? let pou? own — auſwer 
it: it you do not like Lord 3 1 can only ſay the 


eat pegs inthe kingiow is not to your 


Eleanor. indeed be is not, and T'could be lag Ind | 

wouldtell we for which of hixlordflp's perro goa 

qualities ] ought to hold bim in fuck admireties, '- -- 
8 as was bd n 
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me ; IL with do him Juſtice: a3 « man of henor,, but 
1 will not undertake his tauſe as an advocate. 

Ekanor. And did you do him juſtice a while ago, 
when you told us he was difident almoſt 40 a faiting ? 
there I think I may venture to defend his character, 
tho I am as little 1nclin'd to be his advocate as you! 
can be. Tou told us at the ſame time he had a 
heart and an excellent naderftanding—tis a pi 
perfeQion-ſhould be loſt upon me. You. dad har ts 
was modeſt, well-bred, and of the gentleſt manners— 
theie are charmin e ben, convince me only that 
his lordſhip po them, and 1 cannot chuſe bat 
admire him. f 

Sir Charles. rie upon you, 19 0 but berwitching 
temper, you have rifled me of my heart, and now you 


wound rally me out of my reaſon : but Pit not be 


rrapp'd into any ſuch undertaking as you Pane L 


alf leave Lord Janus to his own defence. 


Eleanor. Nay, but ſtay a moment, and hear how 
eaſy it; is: done ſtand only in that place for yout 
friend, and ſee how inſtautly;you will make à con vert 
of me; nay, but keep your poſt, for now I acknow- 
ledge all the virtues you have aſcrib'd to him, now 
I contemplate-<very thing, which I W as worthy 
to be adimir'd and lov'd. | 

Sir Charles. Oh heaven and eth . "what tranſports 
1 ſhou'd now enjoy, if 4 dard but to indulge-thein ;; 
but L muſt eſcape with honor whilft I can: 

Eleanor. So you; will go; Ah!. then I ſee my er- 
ror, * diſpdence is * the n you dei. 


'3 * 
Captain Groxer enters t0-them. 
aq &-53 1-:: 


of Sit Charles besen I. muſt beg Ying 
to ab e myſelf to you as the uncle of this young 


lady, aud as ſuch tb aſſure you I ſhall eder reiain a 
ect. ſenſs of the very * . 12. ren 
ed her this:mording. . i n yt 
| Cix Charles. The intereft. yon 2 ue 
. 63 makes it pleaſing to me, 


1 hope 


_—_ | 


el 
in 
te 
| i 
b 
it 
P 


OH LU TU” Y WY i 


APO F 


1 but 


Jenve, I would deliver them to 


8 pprebend 
is bufineſs gin ford in 'this ſuinily, * _— 
make my — a 
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Ib I am doo an n not to reverence 
the changer uf f 8 T have now the 
by gy ol * 


e. Alas fr ſmall fervices tnerit vo foch 
— de, r i Cherdes, T Hawe a few words 
in commiſſion 1 my brother, und, > e 
in private 
 Eleancr. Very well, uncle George, I il d us 
you bid me ; I will go and leave you to on. 
but I am ſorry it mut be a ſeeret, Need 1 am ſure, 


if you had any thi to ſay that wou'd mike ave hap- 


py, w mer'> nor ad me out of er eng. 


2 If 1 whderfioed ty, i 
Charles, you tiave Fiſeovered:t 1 Ark 
in this family, and re dg bt 50d your den 


waage which ed eite fertm's brech 'of bop 
o ſugge 


ſt to ou. 
bir Charth. Tis very true, Sir Ia there 


ounfeaforable, 10d, if 
right in core, why fhon'd Terre fre 


of an 
6 Pvos my word, Sir Charles, you hav 


George. 
| candidly exeus'd 22 from the moſt 4k ward 
I vas ever | 


in: the truth is, = brother — 
Lord Janus afe juſt now very ſerioulfy ein els 25 
lordihip's lawyer is come from town ſor 
and I ynderftand the affair to be of ſuch 8 phos = 4 
not to allow of thoſe attentions, which, in re viher | 
cireomftarices, they would be proud 6 phy you 

Sir Charles. ] certainly fall ne 0 — * 8 lter 
rupting 2 parties ſo engap'd ; but 
that * gentleman of 2 character, I 'may 
openly and ingenuoufly what occurs to me o ah 
_ occaſion. 

George. By all means, ﬆ\, vſe do reſerve whth 
me. 


u Charles: Tben L mut fa y to you In conkdetice, 
that I ſuſpeR my friend Lord NT will == 
ties 
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difficulties than he ſeems to be aware of; and I am 
 perfwaded he is the laſt man living to preſs. forward a 
treaty with the lady's father, u ls be thought him 
ſelf ſecure of ber affections. 
_ George. It may beſo, KO FER out of 
my line, which I never meddle in: I love my niece, 
and wiſh to ſee her ha ppy, but I have no voice im the 
_— of her, nor am Lin the ſecret of ber inclinati- 


ww Charles. Miſunderſtand me not, I pray you; 1 
am not ſounding you on the ſubje& of her inclinations, 
| Tamonly gnarding ugpiaſt thoſe conſequences, which 

may enſue upon t preſumption of Lord Janus's dif- 
appointment: 1 know him well, a nobler gentleman 
does not live, nor isthere a family ia the kingdom bot 
might well be proud of his alliance. | 

. George. This is a very honourable reftimonyon your 
part, Sir Charles. 

Sir Charles, It is but jade 3 and a certain aeci- 
dent, which happen'd, this morning, may have left 
.imprefſions on your niece's mind in. favour of an ob- 
Je&, whoſe pretenſions cannot vie with thoſe of Lord 
Janus, it becomes a very ſerious point with meta clear 
myſelffrom all ſuſpicion of ſuch mean clandeſtine mea- 

res, as one competitor wilt ſometimes e 
practiſe to degrade and level his ſuperior : as Lord Ja- 
nus is my particular friend, | muſt therefore inſiſt 
2 an interview with him before I leave the 

ace. 


. George. I commend you. for your caution, and * . 

what you have a rightto z but as he is now is 

che very act of figaing-and caling with my brother, 1 

von wail {a preſs for it immediately, nor per- 
der 


houſe as the N place for your 
i 


8g. 
Fir Charles. 1 would not with to remain in this 
houſe, here my longer ſtay might ſubject me to 
fuſpicions, I have alfeady made ſome facrifices,to 


. de eee where 
Fe, a NN 


* * - 
AY © = 
1 „ - 


that very moment of diftrefs to ſave 


*J 
FN nor. r 


George: Didn't you notice a — 


the wood, as you came down the e e .the 


houſe 2 ' 
Sir Bark. I did ; thwve canot 1 a Kiter ren- 
dezvous; III order my chaiſe to follow me, and 


beg you to tell Lord Janus 1 wilt wait for kim 
we 


George. 1 will certainly do it, and ſhall hold myſelf 
bound on all occaſions to bear witneſs to your very 
honourable proceedings. £ 

Sir Char Teens with bea advocate Good 
day — 5 Tee. : 


 Erxanon enters. 


W Vacle George! 

George: Well, my dear, what fag 3 LH 
 Eleaner. So you're alone, I pad: your viſeor 1 
gone z | heigho! we have ſeen the laſt of him. 
George, Are you particularly concern d ſor that. 
Bleanor, Til _ a Caſe to you in your own way, 


and then you thall j wige if have not reaſon bean. 
cern'd-—bur 1 wer fairly? ._ £ 
George, To be ſure | wag ter me hear your caſe, 
—4 1 
Eleenor. Why fappoſe now your ſhip had fruck: 
upon a rock, and you and it were periſhing in the 
waves; und ſuppoſe a gallant generous fellow was in 
your life at the 
m of his own—ſhoudn'r you be very . 
to him? 5 
2 Undoubtedly I ſhould; what then / | 
Eleanor. Why then how can you wonder if what 


would be obligation in your caſe, ſhould be love * 


mine ? 


Gere, Ab, you bre buffy ! 1 muſt not be - 


* * ; * . 
FP; 
"I ; 
* 
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. Well, well ! n queſtions to 
nee fan you. U 37 
60 I hope you don't compare my lon o 
. ten 20 critic in geben 
aner, No no I date ſay you look co un 
3 — of « man; to his Courage, to * 
Jollavee. 


Wall, child, and in not honeſy a-revom- 
mendation in every man's chars ? FO WI1C 4 
Funn. Ob. yes; if: lie was. an attorney; u very | 
Swat one; but let me alk: you, uncle George-wes- | 
you ever in love? | 
F- 4 Go, you idle thing you, what a queſtion's 

t! 

Eleanor. Did you ever fall in love with a i, 
who had nothing elſe to recommend. her but. ? 
- you, Lave rhimfelb is a chief, you knowy and 

u Sir" Charles ſay what Gne thing he wilthof:Kord 
2 he only ed .himfelf in a barely light- with mes; 

«>6:throws: hia friend to a further diſtance. . 
Dag. Came, come, this is mere relleryand idle 
talkipg; I flatter myſelf you dom t intend to diſap- 
av oi pb pers wiſhes, cet the great match 
| at you. 

. DFEleaner. And if Idid, condu't 1. fupply. the-place- 

of ic wich one 83 god? i m not e eee 

— a betont lady will ſerve my turn. 

nl I ſpeaks ſo highly — oy 
19 veryxiva 1755 

»Bletaner.: Oh dear heart! —— — 
te merit in the world, and yet my Lady Janus be a 
very miſerable woman. But tell me-what you bare 
A Sir Charles, and · where you n 3 
oc pd wer ws 6 84 ir 
George. at can hard 0 
J 1 oe: Will! he 9 — ſpeaking to Lond 

anus t 
_ George. Perbaps not b | 
ae. make this — their place kn: | 


* 
1 — # 
1 1 4 


thing in your catalogue * to 


and this reminds me that I have a meſſage in charge, 
which I muſt make haſte and deliver, Adieu td 
F ͤ Geet > 1:4 En. 


Load Janvs to EL Auen. 


Lord Janus. Faireſt objed in riature, how bleft 
am I in being privileg d to. addreſs you. as your be- 
troth d admicer ! Your worthy father has admitted me 
to an alliance, which will add a luſtre to the brighteſt 
honors of my family, and I wait the approaching mo- 
ment, that is to make us one, with an ardor nothing but 
the warmeſt paſſion can inſpire. . , - . 

Eleanor. As my father has aſſured your Tordſhip of 
my compliance, Thope he gan aafwer for my bappi 
neſs too. oe. EE OR FF 

Lord Fanus. Oh, my angel! when I have the 
rapzurous delight to call you mine, you will only have 


to command, and be obeyed; to wiſh, and to be 


ratified in all you with : for my fortune, I' not 
ik of it; all is your's, 1 offoh nothing : for my 
title, think it only borrowed to adorn you; I ſhall. 
covet-no other honor but that of! the moſt fa- 
vor or your Win. = oO: THT gr ak 
Eleanor. Be affared,, my lord, my endeavours ſhall 
no: be wanting to fer you at —_——_— 
Lord Janus. If you Tee me here a private man, un- 
furniſhed, unattended, tis that I may dzzzel you the 
more when I preſent you to the admiring world one 
gem of luſtre, ſplendid as your own brilliant charms ; 
equipage, attendants, pleaſures, palaces, are at your 


feet, and court you to enjoy them. 

out playthings for a child. 7 
Imaſt change my attack; 

this will never do. FW 


| Eleaner. Indeed! I proteſt this is a very amuſing 
inventory, and ſhews hom well you underſtand to chute 
Lord Janus. Foregad 
Eleanor. Pray go on, for as pt thete is ho ode 
id for, not an ar- 
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riclefor which l would barter the freedom of my con- 


dition and facrifice the affections of my heart. 


EY 


e Sir Charles F reemantle, find him out t and either 


— 


me: how ſhall | attone for this involunta 


IL. Fans. She has fairly put me down; I have not 


a word to ſay for myſelf. Ade. 


leaner. Believe me, Lord Janus, you have made 
A {mail miſtake in ſuppoſing Il am to fall in love with 
the world by deſcription: when | enter upon it, I hope 
to take a friend for my guide, hom I can love and 


truſt ; one who will teach me rather how to ſhun it's 


temptations than be himſelf the tempter: 28 your lord- 
ſhip therefore has only paid your addrefſes Kern my va- 
nity, my vanity is very much at your rvice; m 

Heart I ſhall otherwiſe 6 ſe of. © you 4 
. & Janus. Now for my laſt effort. Moſt charming 
of your ſex, it is Four heart 1 aſpire to; it is that 


| heavenly grace, thoſe killing eyes, that lovely form— 


Oh!. let me claſp it in, my lo arms! 
OP 4 * s 0 embrace ber. 
' Eleanor Stand of ! Are 100 the elegant, the ac- 
compliſhed Lord Janus, whom To friend Sir Charles 
deſeribes! in taptures? _ is 
L- Janus, No truly lam 1 Ie. 
Eleanor. Tbe modell, well-bred, ae peer, 


_. whole diffidence is his ogly failing ri not believe 


it. 
* Fanus. "Upon. my. ſoul, you are much in the 


right of it. Lade- > neous beauty, pardon. this 


extravagance of my p1fſion ;.it's raptures overpower'd 
offence ? 


o to your 


I. rell you how, my lord 


"convince him that he. has miſtaken you, or by copying 


his. manners learn to ike, yourſelf more acceprable 
.to me.. , . wars [Exit. 
' Lord Ja uu. 


Tis all u ih ab > | can act the lord, . 


not counter feĩt i he lover: this pedlar's courtſhip has 


.undope me; I uſt ev'n give it in, ſtrip off this fool's 
Jacket, end decamp. _ [Exit. 


0% b > .. 
END OF THE THIAD ACT. - 
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co „ 4% 338m i e 21 en n“ 8 
22 „ Naa * 21 edo. 1 1729 22 
ve not „ ei d | wp . 7 wous - 1 e 
4 . 8 1332. 1 a 
pol | e 
> with „ 
| bope | 1 48 i814 1 4 
e and | Lord Janes: and Pourcn » meet. 
n it's 
lord | K f & 44d. A 
y va- FS e | Pourcane, . [ 

| * | 
3 wy Jaxver: » ie be wind now? ber have | | 
1 L. Janus. And in good ime, ovi had beem-409 k 
* hot to hold me. TR 4 

| Paolye, But what's the matter after all? 
EW L. Janus. This girl won't bear: reaſon and I can't - 
* 12 make love; that conſounded Sir (Rakes F retmaette 
26" is ſtill lurking about. e Þ 
$35 Hohe. What then a 
72 I. Fanus.. Why then . ; 
peer of him, r | 
Wo Rohe. Are you mad? 
IL. Fane. E ſo, with bim. with her, 

we with fort ortune, all the world I an at my laſt ben 
8 Poc. Your firſt rather - think, if at any. | 
ery Li Fanus, The fellow ſtipulates fot an inter 
7 view he is waiting for. me at a: rendes vous in the 

* wood z theſe people inſiſt upon my ſeeing him} the 
"an captain was charg'd with a meſſuge tom ; Sir Solo- 


f mon ſtill engages for his daughter, if Lean = ern 

x Ss lurking lover out of her way. 

, Palyc. Kod els pecans Grghat © 5 mo 
L. Janus. Lou ſee I am-armi'd:for. . 

F e either _ n b cg N 


— n r . un- 
| dreſs * 2 and Lord Janus's-valer de 
chambre, a charaQter 1. 5 in — 


1 


7 
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of his lordſhip ? Well then—I make up a ftory for 
tze purpoſe; hobody is preſent at our meeting, and 
. as he does not know 1 have quitted my ſervice, he 
believes what I tell him, and 1 bolt him. 
Polyc. Do you ſo of a certain? ſuppoſe be will not 
be bolted. 
L. Janus. Then 1 know who will. 
Polyc. Aad what's to he done with me? 
L. Jann. You muſt ſhift for yourſelf. " 
Polyc. Is that your care of me? 
L. Fanus, Nay, man, don't be angry: vou have 


Kill a good game in hand, if Dorothy's eyes tell truth; 


follow up your fortune there z when 1] am gone; the 
field will be open; Sir Solomon will be outrageous 

againſt his 3 and careſs you in hopes oſ making 
up matters with me: All this you can manage to your 
own 


_ 3 well, 1 own this carries fome face: 


| Dorothy i_no ſmall prine either in bulk or ballaſt; 


— 


ſhe's full of i 
IL. Jann. Now then, lack, "give me your hand, 

3 perhaps for-the laſt time: we part friends? 

- Cordially. 


L , oy "Then "SEW well, my hear fellow, 


ik to it ſhall be! And may that ſippery flut Fortune, 
tho' ſhe. jilts me, prove ſtaunch to thee ; therefore as 
thou wou'd'ſt have ſhar'd in wy ſucceſs, had it pleas'd 
her infernat divinity to grant it, ſo let me participate 
in thine; if in her 93 graces ſhe ſhall ſmile up- 


on thee. 
; © Thenhere's my band ! and with it my promiſe 
au if ever this fame hand takes poſſcflion of Dame 


| Dorothy's ſtrong box, there thall be a neft-egg leſt at - 
| the bortom for an unlucky friend to br 


upon. 
Luut. That's honeſt, and I thank thee. 
Polyc. And now, as we ure upon parting, Ill give 
thee a proof, that, tho' I have not known my long, 
4 know thee well. Thou haft every quality of a gen- 
tleman about thee, but the principles of one; birth, 
_ ſhou d not have been W ; education, = 
dug 


| ivetfion.:- 4941 „ urg 


& OM ι D v. RY 


ought not to have beeniabys'd ; and: talenzs, which it 
is a ſcandal to pervert ; had you applied them as you . 
ought, inſtead of ſinking inte the menial dradgery of 
ſervice, you might have rais'd yourſelf to 2 level with 
that ſtation, which you treacherouſly counterfeit. - 
1. Janus. The devil himſelf will turn moralit, if 
you begin 2 therefore no more, but. be- 
take yourſelf. to you. Dorothy; if: wy Airing fails, [ 
ſhall away to the next inn.; there confignanyſelf to tbe 
baſket-of dome .chacitable Ange, where 1 ſhall fit like 
the real Janus, with 2 melancholy! face looking back- 
warts on the 1 the quick 


PC e 3 


4 #Y A 1 8 N 
. 5001. CSE EY 


en beide feip r 


Sr Sol. "Dian" 't ſee Lord Janus leave the room 
juſt now ? 


Polyc: Ves, and I'm.afraid he will leave the houſe: X. 


before long: be does not fnd char Pröuiifing IG of 
affection in your daughter, of which you ſpoke ſo 
ae ſhe ſeems very cold to his ods 3s 
8e Sol. A good token Mr. Polyewp, a ſpecial _ 
good token ; tis a way ſhe bas; it runs in her family: 
when I courtedber mother; ſhe was ſot all the world 
like Eleanor; you would: have ſworn ſhe cou'd not 
der the fight of me the? wou'd-run' away and hide 
herſelf, if ſhe did but bear the very found of wy Pot. 

Poe. Aye iadeed | that's much. 

-' Sir S. Tell you wth, fe wow wring het hands 
2nS'&ry and take du at ſueh 4 rate, Kenne 1 
ſußt a n 5 

en that for 


Polyc. . Some people. wo have 
i, Bolt s They: e n 0 bot 
_ knew better, | er ways of women and het a 
deut upon the cheek: fs no more 4 fign of forrow than 


_— wole ** the 3 5 you! there wh 
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chinkiag, and 
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true? | 
_ ond was at a mes notary. 0 love 
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more bs at my wedding than ever was be- 


flowed upon a funeral. 
Polyc. Than you perhaps beſtow's upon ber lady- 


ſhip's—but I hope you made ber happy whilt'you 


liv'd together, 


EF 


ingly happy ; happy to a proverb; we were call'd, 


The Turtles: * tears ate as fure a prelude to 


married happine ng.ſhowers to ſummet fruits 
—and ſo my ond 2 ſervant ; | have 
no time to ſpare; I ſhall go * give my Miſs a lec- 
ture: Mr. Polycarp, your ſervant Lock, look ! here 


comes couſin Dorothy—Hands off there, if you love 


me. 


Polyc. Oh fie, Sir Solomon ! don't ſuſpeQt me— 

Go, go! wy your daughter to a proper way of 
l take care of your couſio. 

[Exif Sir Solomon. 


— 


Mrs DoxoTay fo Mr. PoLyca 1 . 


Oh! heavens, he comes, | and ſmiling comes— 


Love in ber eyes fits playing, and ſheds delicious death. _ 
Mrs. Dor. Nonſenſe ! there will be a in my 


eyes, if you perſiſt to flatter me; you know | hate flat- 
tery ; I can't bear raptures ; teach em to your lord; 


he may addreſs them 10 * and a ner oh- 


ject. 


ridiap ſun ; let him worthip the pale quivering beam, 


that faintly glimmers in the twilight of the worn; 


let me enjoy the vertical full blaze, a glowing canopy 
of warmth. and ſplcador. 


Mrs. Dor. Rapiures again! you men of genius 


deal. in nothing. elle z but are they lng. ate they 


than 1. 
Mrs. 


Pole... Let bim, if be E. eſers the rifag to the me- 
1 


ads 


A COMEDY. 4s 


| Mrs. Der Aye, you are a ſcholar, there's another 
danger 3 I: ſhou'd be jealous even of your books; 

at I had nothing to fear from SO EO how 

ou'd I be ſecur d from dead ones? 

Pope. Then welcome, beauty, and adicu to 
books! we will conſign „ LE AL 
and that I will reſerve for you alone. 

Mrs. Der. Indeed! and which is that? 

Polyc. The Manual of Love ; none but a ſcholar 
cxn develope the ſublime PO of the tender pa- 
fion. 


Mrs. Dor. Paſſion nod philoſophy ! bow do they 
agree ? ] thought there had been no philoſopby in 
love. 3 

Polye. Pardon me, how elſe ſhou'd ] keep paſ- 
fion within bounds, " how ſupport life itſelf 79 
poſſeſſing that for which alone I live? 
: Mrs. Der. A true lover will live a long while upon 

obe. 
Polzc. Then it muſt not be that meagre moon-ſhine 
diet, which poor Lord Janus is fed with ; it muſt not 
be that mawkiſh greenſick hope that tantalizes his ap- 
petite: a few hours perhaps, a day or two at moſt I 
can live upon it, but fix a certain na, an early mo- 


ment foi my happineſs, or expe to ſee me = away 


into an atrophe. 

Mrs. Dor, Well then perkaps=bur toke notice u 
not be hutri rhaps I may conſent to give yon 
bopes, if] find you in the ſame mind a twelvemonth 
bence 


ehe. — my charmer f. do you taks 
me for a patriarch ? twelve days would be an inſup- 
portable period. 

Mrs. Der. Oh frightful ! what wou'd the world ſay 


were I to take ſora a ſtep? CEQ 84%, 


+ To-morrow ler it be; nay, why not this dev 


Ae, Dor: Bleſs me, this very 7 you hurry me 
out of my life. - f 
Pa. 


PO EG 
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Poly. No, lovelieſt of women, I wou'd rather 
hurry you into your happineſs :; let this languid cou 
crawl there —— pace, but let us fly to 5 
goal and ſeize the priae before them. Give me your 
nand, femembet you d me a walk in the grove ; 
there we may couverſe at: our eaſe and ſecure from in- 
terruption: Come i I bave much to ſay to you and 
many arguments to move you to compliance. 
Ars. Dor. Well thea mM 80 7 condition you re- 
frain from raptures. 
Polyc. PH do my beſt to-obey you ; ; bot if my paſf⸗ 
on breaks bounds, recolſect your nk maxim, That 
there is no o philoſophyn lee: {Exennt. 


2 . > > v4 Bs. * : | 2 * 
{ 6 : 
- - ? N * 4 
. The ce. Ex 
— | j 


Led lunes. enters ale... 


P -\ Fortune, if mon art indeed a goddeſi, prove 
thyſelf a good na tur d one by taking pity on 4 poor 
ſellow at a hard pinch, who, is ope of thy broken te- 
tainers, and wou'd fain make it up with -thee for all 
the fovl tricks thou haſt play'd me in time paſt, and 
the many thouſand curſes I have beſtow'd upon thee 
in return. New, now. and 22 ng? 2 you 
comes my man. C 


53553 i 
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. Fir Cantz Faamratrnn enters, w_ 


, "+a xk 14. 24438 29] SOFT 


bi- Charles Harry Singleton ! ASE 28 

T. Janus, Tbe ſame at your honor's ſerxice. 

Sir Charles. You live with Lord Janus RNs" 0 
2 „ | 1" I Janus. 
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A COME D xy. 45 


I. Janus, My lord is e eee for 
me to quit, and too eaſily pleas d with my poor ſet · 
vices to diſmiſs me. . 
Sir. Cbarles. And is he coming? Does he know I 
am waiting for him? „„ n 
L. Janus. He knows it full well; the Captain de- 


_ - liver'd your meſſage, and theſe are the words | have 


in charge to ſay to ou. Go to Sir Charles Pree- 
+ mantle,” ſays he, and tell him that I feel all 
*+ poſſible gra titude for the handſome things he has 
** ſaidof me to the lady of my heart, and for bis very 
** honorable conduct in forbearing to purtue the ad- 
*+ vantages,' which a looky rencontre with that lady 
this moi ning ſeem'd to have given him.” 

Sir Charles. I am very glad bis lordſhip ſaw my. 
conduQ.in that light: Go on. ; 

J. Jans Telt him,” ſays be, that | am now 


—— bappy enough to have conquered the impreſſions, 


*+ which that accident ſeem'd to make, and find my- 
«« ſelf perfeQly reinſtated in the good graces of my 


* charmer ; that ſhe has conſented to make me bap- 


++ py, and we are now ſettling the deeds and appoint- 
ing the day of our nuptials.“ | 
Sir Charles. You ſurpriſe me ; is it poſſible? + 
L. Janus. Even fo, upon my veracity. 


Sir Charles. | never cou'd have ſuſpected it. 


L. Fanus. Why not, Sir? perhaps you do not know 


the lady.. p | 


Sir Charles, It ſeems I do net: if this be fo, ſhe 
muſt be the arranteſt coquette in nature. 3 

Z. Janus. Oh dear Sir, woe betide the man that 
marries her! Nobody can tell the pains I have taken 
with my lord to draw him off, but it was his fate, 
and you may 2 ſtars, Sir Charles, for tbe ef- 
cape you have h Oh | 
, Sir Charles. By my ſoul, Hatry, I begin to think 
0. : | þ 332» a * 
L. Janus. With great reaſon let me aſſure ou. 
Sir Charles, Damnation | but it veges me io have 
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been ſo decgis d in a girl of ber ſort, a child, « mere 
az it ſeeme. 
rles, but all men are 


liable to be — hope you ut leaſt. will not prove - 
an exception, 


Sir Charles, Let me periſh but it.wers a. friendly 


aQ to open his eyes; FI 4p to Lord Janus, and de- 
mand an interview. - | 


5 No, no, Sir yl boſeech you not to think 
2 
Why. nor? din e tochopcur, friend- 


Sir Chor ler. 
ſkip, juſtica f ſhall I ſee my INIT of | 
ruin, and not rouſe him 8 ſenſe of his 2 

I. Janas. Alar-a-day, Sir, I have done all that over 
and over again; but it is too late x it is impoſſible to 
88 nay, if it were — give me leave | to. 

it were impro vent it. 
Sie Charles "How how can it be ,nproper ? 
J. Janus. Becauſe—but I beg em pardoh, dir, 1 
ht not to reneaſ ſecrets, | 
My r Charles. N mean? explain your» 
| 


L. Janus. Good Sr, FTA me to do hat: 
it is. not fit to be eaplained: you have had an eſcape, 
that is enough ; believe me, Sir Charles Freemantle, 
you have had aa eſca 

Sir Charles Has my lord. taken earneſt of ber fa-- 
vours? is ſhe a wanton? ? 

L. Janus It does not become me to ſay whar the 
is ; 'tis an affair of honor, Sir. Charles; you will in- 
tei pret for-yourſelf ; you now fee the reaſon.why my 
lord dec lin d a meeting with you; he cannot enter 
into explanations with ou, you cannot wiſh to 
enter into riralſhip with him; you. have a happy vid- 
dance and no doubt will flip your cable and be off. 

Ji Charles. Off 1 co — ſure 1 3 to 
heaven he could be off too E | 
I. Jam. Honor; Sir Charles, led, 

Sir Charles Sblood, man, what tell you Buy of 
honor is ruin, miſery and incyitable _ 2. 7. 
au. 
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gull 1) A good journey to your honor: 
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I. Tenn, 1 hope, Sit Chailes, you will conſider 8 
poor ſervant and not betruy mee. 


- Sir Charles. Pr'ythee don't ſuſpect me for a tatler, 


that is not my charaRer : if I cou'd render bim an 
ſervice | wou'd, but that being impoſſible, ſtep b 
to 8 lord, and tell bim that I leave him my good 
withes 'and am hurrying out of the country as faſt as 
my horſes can carry r e eee e Hthes 


L. Janus. 1'll be fares give bim your very words 


 —Any further commande, Sir Charles ? . 


Sir Charles. Stay! let me refle&—If you have an 
opportunity of ſpeaking privately to the lady—but no 
—_— let 410 5 1 _ told you. Þ 

L. Janus, To a fyllable— u 216.2 preci 

5 | Ae your 


chaiſe is waiting -I heartily wiſh your honor all bealch 
and happineſs and a pleaſant tour. 5 
Sir Charles. Enough, enough. Good bye to you. 
L. Janus. I bumbly take my leave—A fair wind 
do your ſmall cargo of wit Fortune, I acquit thee! 


> * 
FSi Cannes alone. 


How have I been deceiv'd in this young hypocrite l 

A more artleſs innocent creature I thought I had never 

ſeen—The huſſy ! to throw out her alurements to me 

— Poor Janus, how I pity thee! ſhe would have made 

me believe he was her averſion : the world, it muſt be 

own'd, corrupts ſome women ; this woman is born 
for retaliation, and will corrupt the world But as I 
tive here ſhe comes l — Oh, thou deluding mifchief | 


Tho like an innocent the looks 80, ſo, ſhe pre- 


tends not to ſee me: pretty affeQation !—-now ſor a 
ſham ſtarr, an engaging fluter—(During this latter 


part 8 enters, deep in thought.) Meditating, fair 
| — Ah ! Sir Charles Freemantle ? ju: 


Sir Char l. 


i 


5 more to ſay to him. 
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Sir Charles, M fa For 
fiction, choc i your caſes whe b 


* delighis. 
1 which t are thi "Dd 


Eleanor, So man Sig 
Sir Charles. ln the firſt place novelty, which you'll 
allow is « very delightful thing, in, the next variety. 
more delightful ſtill, pleaſures in abundance, admirers 
without number, coquetry without bounde— | 
Eleaner, Oh fie upon you ! you give a woe pic- 
ture of matrimony than Lord Janus hunſelf did. 
Sir Charles. How did he deſcribe it to you? logi- 
cally or ra er gw 3 | 
don't hve! what you mean by that. 
Sir Cher. By words or by actions ? 
Eleanor By both ; but his words were ſo 4a 
and his actions ſo impertinent, that he fairly put me 
out of conceit with it and I determin'd to have nothing 


ir Charles You ani him upon proof— * 
Elaner. I did. 4 
Sir Charles. Upon my word, young Madam, you 


| have a moſt happy aſſurance. [ Afide. 
Eleanor. 'By the ſame token I have a quarrel with 
for giving him a character to me, which he in no } 
one reſpeQ deſerves: you told me he was modeſſ. ſenſi- ter 
ble, polite, diffdent to a fault—I find him vain, ridi- 
culous, H-bred and forward in the extreme. do 
2 And do you quarrel with him for ſuch le 
Eleanor. Trifles do you call them? Sure, Sir K 
Charles, you change your language with me. n 
Sir Chatles. Ought 1 not to call them trifles, when tu 


in the firſt place I do not admit them to exiſt in my 
friend ? in the next place when I am convinc'd that, 
whether they exiſt or not, you are derermin'd _ 
marrying him, and that immediately ? 

Eleanor. And who has given you this convincing 
intelligence ? Lord Janus himſelf? a 
Sir Charles. Come, come, be more ingenuous z you 
know i it uo you-know-it muſt be * V 


Eleanor \ 


* 


W \ 


. Ac ee MiB b 1 


Th My father indeed may ſay it muſt be ſo, 
buf * COA enn Charles Free- 


: "Sie Charles. Put no more antifices, fair Ae, 
upon Sit Charles Freemantle ; he is — A you. this 
very moment, for believe me he does not to be 
the rival of his friend, nor is he over-enriows of any 


haphinsls chat, awaits him 5 


Ehaner, When you cha me with artifice, I am 
ſure there has been ſome malice employ d againſt me, 
and I make no doubt Lord Janus is the author of it; 
but when you retort upon me for thoſe unguarded ad- 
vances, which ptove me only too void. of artifice, I 
can reconcile your treatment of me neither 10 juice 
nor-humanity. -- 

Sir Charles, If I ſeem. to deal unjuſtly, Madam, tis 
from the error I was in, when I thought you was the 
very child of nature, all ſimplicity and truth; when 
your danger awaken'd. my ſenſibility and your charms 
ſunk deep i _ my heart: yet even in that moment of 
my dotage I had , fortitude to withfland your allure- 
when 1 found another in ** of _ 

3 
Eleanor My heart! Lord Janus never had an in- 
tereſt in my heart. 

Sir Charles. Well! perhaps not, let that 3 
do you mean to afſert he was never encoura g'd to be- 
leve be had that inteteſt? | 

Eleanor. I can truly aſſert it. 

Sir Charles. What, never once in. favcr with you ? > 
not one kind moment, not one glori 10 golden ert 
tunity ? 

Eleanor. Oh Sir Charles, Sir Charles, what can 
have tempted you to this cruel, minen treat: 
ment of me 7 

Sir Charles. She weeps! Guiley, upon my hongr? 

Las. 

"7 MAW How have I defery'd it of you? Wou d to 
W ] had never {een you, * I had met wy death 
*** © ON 2 8 be Le. Weep. 

1 Captain 


bY 
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2 Gee n cham. 


_ "EY this, Sir Chintes Freeindtle? 1 
doubt you have broken faith with me: th is one 
more meeting than I bargain for. 
Si Carter, Tt is one more, Sir, than T'withed for. 
_ George, In tests, my Eleanor f whit bas 


Eleanor. Nothing, * no matter 3\ 3 
the 4 — 2h 
ge. I ſhall not leave this spot all 1 know the 
cauſe dou your diſorder: Have you receiv'd an inſult? 
Eleanor, None, but what (thank heaven) 1 have 
the Aus to 3 Exit. 
e. home, dear, 1 follow vou And 
: * Sir Charles, for you | 
Sir Charles Well, ir, and what for me? 
George. CorreQion, ven geance—if you have dar'd 


_ to infult the feelings of that lady. 
| [bandling bis fewore. 


Sir Charles. I am arm'd, Sir ; if you 88 to ive 
your ſword an airing, pleaſe yourſelf; | ſhall obey 
your motions in mere complaiſance to your humour. 
for really I don't know any cauſe of quarrel between 
you and me. . 

George, Well, Sir, Pm not a man to quarret with- 
out cauſe ; I came hither underſtanding you was to 
have a meeting with Lord Janus, and I came not 
upon curious” but friendly motives, to give teſtimony 
on your part had occaſion call d for it; inſtead of which, | 
I ſucprize you with my niece, I find ber bath'd in tears, 
| T hear her charge you with an inſult: What am 1 to 

think of this? 

Sir Charles, Upon my word, Sir, I en make no 


guels at your thoughts, 1 can yy 2 for * 


And what are they ? 
Bop go ny ſhort ki: me FIAT ; 
de thonghts I ſhall keep to myſelf; ſuch ar can 


ſpare 


Fd 
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are at your ſeryice for 1 I think youc 

— will be a 25 handſome bridge, and . 
very 29 bri * , 
inform you was to heppen 
2 I cannot ſay the did ; it was her de. 
1e to deny it. 
. Thea, why e the contra- 
ry. IIA Japus alfert he had ber couſent to war- 
ry 
Si Charles. I have not ſeen Lord Janus. 

George, For ſhame? for ſhame! bluſh, to beer - 
you ſo prevaricate: ſuch, meaneſs let pe tell vou, 
ſtarce deferves a gentlemadꝰs reſentment. 

Sir Charles, Meaneſa l preraticate : What language 
4 tell you dne again 1; have not ſeen 10 


N . "Tis tale! I know 'tis falſe. 
. nat | Draw! 
(they ids. ) 
[Eleanor runs in between them... 
2 po or heaven's fake, hold- your hands! mM 
die between, your Words. | 
George. dhe faintz—contain vou; vel 5 
anathet time. 5 ſupper ts Eleanor. 
Sir Charles. Whas am | doing. f et emotion; ftiyg-: 
ER.” „ : ke IN ; 


Ouitys enters. 


| Ae Oh the mercy.of mercies hats. ing 
forward here? Swords out! - Mifs in a ſwoow t the. 
ud 5. gap Murder and ſudden death. | 
Hold your tongue, ,blockbead! what do 
Fs, here for 1 ; 

Oliver. I eou'd have told you but you have fear 
it out of my — again: I come (pray, Sit, put up! 
your ſword.] Je Sir Charles]—l * Sir, 
put it up er I ſhall ſwoon n his 1 bid * 
come 2 8 „ 9 F 3 2 * bt 


. 
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George. © She recovers; look vp, my dear, vo mi- 
chief has happen d. 
Eleanor. es le has wa ' 1 am for Sit Chiles 


wound not have been ſo cruel to a if Lord Jwaus 
had not provok'd him W M. ee 

Oliver, Why 'tis about Lord Janus. Im eme, 
He tells us he bas driven 25 Sir Ntaried, 2. of the 

country, but under favor I'don't perceive 'you are far 
pay your way as yet. 

There, Sir! you. faid = bad not een 
Loa 7 7 
Sir Charles. 1 foy it again aud aga ; 
Oliver. Oh wouterf what — e folks wilt ot 
6] but I beg pardon, pray don't draw your ſword- again; 
us onlya fall ſlip of your memory. 

Sir Charles, I aw his ſervant and no other perſon 
but his ſervant. 

Oliver. Who, old phinbert ! lod ee only 
to hear him—why the old baboon is dead drunk and 
faſt aſleep in bed. Under correftion your honor” s 0. 
mory is 2 4 io tri 

Sir Charles. Wynat als the fool? | we Hiry 

Sit leo 1 ſpoke with. | a 

er. uh! that's a goc one—Harry Single- 
tan forfooth ! where does 3 from ? 

George. Stop! there are more myſteries in this 
than one: The perſon you ſaw, Sir Charles, I faw 
likewiſe—Harkye, Oliver, get you out of the way; 
go back to your maſter and ſay Pm coming home with 
my niece: on your life 1 thay you not to difcover to 
« ſoul that you have ſeen Sir Fgllen here; let N 
- word that has now 'paſs'd come out of your lips. 
Oliver. May I never put any thing 1 int them again 


FIG 
\ * George. Think you” faid' your friend Lord Jaiuz 
Ws. rvant call'd arry Single ton. 


E * Charles. His ralet te e chambre ; I know bio 
or And heir was who was with you * 
now, © 


1 


Sip. 


up, of this molt fortunate diſcovery. 


Sir 8 The v very many | I told you ſo: Lord 


Janus ſont him to me with a me 


George. Then Lord Janue ener h. his own meſſage, 
** and wears bit own livery, for we know none 
ot 
Taser, No, indeed ; his lordſhip 1 no fervant 
of that name with us. 


and conviction in my face l I have been the du -n 
an lmpoſtor, how * I ever atone for what [ 
faid? Ob lovely innocent, | have. offended paſt re 
demption. got, 

George, Come, come, | do not thiak ſodeſperate- 
y. of your pardon ;. there ſets a ſpark of kindneſs for 
you ſtill lurking in 1 certain heart, which is fot * 


made of marble. 


Ebene. I believe Bir Charles has made that di 
covety ſome time ago. 
George. There, there, make the beſt. uſe. of your! 
— * — differences, whilſt ] fiep into the 
for the proper officers to cheſe Im- 

— 2 It deut but | ſhall 


my return, and then we will all Jjolatly enjoy — 


* * % , . 
ks o 0 * hb 
' * * 3 - * 4 ö b *\ ad . \ . 
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Sir Charles, Oh heayen and earth, it flaſhes ſhame | 


you friends at 
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SCENE, the Grove as before. 
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; PETS Grone. > OTH (= wo 1 15 
WE my pretty Eleanor, how has your conſe- 
rence ended ? Are you ſtill inexorable ? Muſt 
I fer.to again with this vile man and put him to death 
before your face, or has he ſoſten'd your hard heart 
into pity and coinplacency? , ey S346 
Eleanor. Can't you read his ſentence in my eyes d 
-. Geerge. Oh tergible I it muſt be a very ſevere one, 
Eraser. Tis 80. Light one in good unth, for tho' 
I have not doom d bim to immediate death,. I have 
confign'd him to perpetual impriſonment for life. + , __, 
George. I admire po juſtice ; if you had ſvffer'd 


fuch a criminal to eſcape out of your hands, I ſhou'd - 


have been the firſt to condemn you for your weakneſs. 
Cleaner. So far from that, I reſolve to keep 
him cloſe priſoner, very cloſe | can aſſure you; with 
my good will he ſhall never be out of my fight for the 
reſt of our days. | 
Sir Charles. Ob thou enchanting natural creature! 
with a heart ſo open, ſo tranſparent as thine, an 
hour's acquaintance is an age of experience ; think 
me not ſo mere a trifler as to be the captive of a ſmile, 


a glance; beauty, if not animated by a ſoul like thine, 


has no allurements for me, thou art nature itfelf and 
with nature I am ſafe, but the confidence thou ait fo 


zeady to repoſe .in mt ſhou d have better ground to 


2 UAF 10 
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reſt. on, than it's own, generoſity alone 3. I ſhall, de- 
mand-a. ſcrutiny before I will accept of my election. 
Eleanor. A very proper compliment you pay to 4 
ſagdcity, tho“ have ſhewn you I ain capable of di 
covering the falſe charaQer and ſham pretenſions of 4 
counterteit, you won't credit me for diſcerning the 
and genuine qualities of a man of honor: How. 


is this ? | deſire to know if truth is not as obvious is. 


it's natural charaQer as falſehood in a feign'sd one? 

George, Well ſaid, my Eleanor, let him anſwer 
that if he can: I am witneſs you was never dup'd by 
this ſham lord, your natural intuition ſaw more than 
our older experience could diſcover ; for my part [ 
did not like h\m, but I did not abſolutely ſuſpe him, 
and when Sit Charles ſpoke fo highly of his merit, [ 
confeſs | was fairly ſtagger d. a 

Eleanor. So was not I as to my own judgment of 
Lord janus ; I own I wes'puzzled how to account for 
Sir 32 _ | : : „ 

Sir Charles. That muſt have appear'd iont 
abſurd— But is it not time we proceeded 0 . 5 
c 24778 COT 
* George. With all my heart; my myrmidons are 
ready, and you muſt let me teal you into the houſe 
by a back way, where I will keep you out of fight till 
give the fignal for your appearenee g what puriſh- 


meat we halt or can inſlict upon theſe: raſcaly' will be 


x future queſtion ;- there will at leaſt be ſome omulſe- 
ment in the-difcovety : 'You are not aware-pethaps he 
has an'accomplice'with im, one Polycar pft: 
Elea ner. | have told Sir Charles of that, and been 
maliciovs enough to let him fate the ſecret Atalantis 
of our family. $37 att eee ny; 
George. Ah my poor Dorothy | ſhe bas not given 
me a kind glance fince that fellow eame into the 


houſe; fo A* ſhe has been upon the cruise fora 


mate 1 ſhou'd be ſorry ſhe ſhou'd ſttike to a pirate at 
laſt - But come let us loſe no more imme. 
Sir Charles, Add has this ume been loſt, my charm- 
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Renne. Not by me at leuſt, if the liſe that you 
have ſu vd muy from this happy moment be devoted 
to it's preſes vet. EE e FEN 

- Gearge, Come, come, no mare love- making, but 
follow me ; I ſhall lead you thro' 4 blind and crooked 
pith, where nobody can diſcover you, but remember 
tis the path to happineſy, and therefore follow bold- 
ly. n ee 


"SCENE changer. 
41 Apartment in Sir SoLomon's Houſe. 
Lord Janus enter: alone. 


Now then | am a man again, a man of my own 
making, a peer by my own patent, lord of my own. 
aſcendant ; and who ſuffers by my good fortune ? who 
froke that I may ſwin;? Not Sir Charles F reetnantle, 
for him I have diſpatch'd upon his travels, and 'rwill 
be hard if he does not come home a wiſer man than 
he ſet out; not grave Sir Solomon, for he is a fool of 
his own making not. even fair, Eleanor herſelt, for I 
will make, her a moſt loving haſband; and why ſhould 
I alone be call's an lmpoſtot for a mere flaw in iny 
thle,' when there are ſo niany wore impoſtors, about , 
the world, whe counterfeit love before marriage and 
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left him 

Sir Sol. Marry let bios ; de * riddance fy 
I: I gueſs d how-it bi go, when your 1 to 
him i in hand 3 1 thougkr he cou d not ha ve the face o 


ſtand his ground. 


L. Janus. To do bim juſtice I had very little trou- 
ble in bringing him to a proper undetſtanding of bim- 


ſelf, as ſoon as I convinced him I was ſerious in wy 


intentions to make your daughter Lady Janus, | 
Sir Sol. I — be was inform 'd of that by my 
brocher nay, 
Junm. Lis very rue, but he was pleas'd-to ſay 
= would take i it upon nobody's word but my] own ; 


men of the world, Sir Solomon, are. hard to believe. 


that.petſons of high rank and nobility will ftep out of 
their. own line for an alliance, when there is ſo much 
beauty, and attraction amongſt their equals 3 but 1 

ha ve no ſuch pride of nobility about me ; my only am- 

bition is to be bappy, and I perſuade myſelf your ami- 

able daughter is the v very woman in * world to. 
make me fo: - 

Sir Sol. My lord, 1 am fully ſenfible of your great 
condeſcenſion in accepting of my humble alliance, and: 
I hope, if you can overlook the little awkwardneſs and 
reluQances of an inexperienc d girl like wy Eleanor, 
you will find her mend upon acquaintance. 

TL. Far at. Doubt not, Sir Solomon, but I can make 
allowances for ſuch trifling foibles as | have diſcover'd 
in Miſs Eleanor; fo far from piqu d at her ſfeem-, 


ing partiality for Sir Charles, 1 like her the better for. 


: it proves 10 me that her nature is ſuſceptible of 
— and as J hope to render her greater ſervices than 
he has perform'd,' I don't doubt of meeting ** 
retut ns of love than he has receiv'd. 

Sir. Sol. Your lordſhip charms me with the g 


rous candor of your noble ſentiments. 1 do not fay = | 


you that my —_— ſhall obey. me, becauſe I truſt 
there will de no ſuch repugnance on her part as may 
IN me to compulſion ;, but be this az it way, 5 
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all events I beg you to conclude de thing as done ; 

and now, my lord, permit me to addrefs you as a mem · 

ber of my family, and tell you that therel is an afſair 

now in agitation, which gives me great al m. 
- Zac Fans. I gueſs the matter — ri 2 | 

Sir So, I dare ſay your lordſhip 8 kope 
you have that 1 — *. Poly- 
carp as may prevent it: M ws an ont 
. — ber own chuſ- 

ing, I am afraid there wilt be liule difficulty is per- 

ng her to my nk nom, my load, ber fortune, 

| which is no trifle, {|:eps in my hands, and if mne calls 

it ont in haſte, ſhe will diſabie me from paying down 
the full ſum N _ which wm plat > | 
your lordſhip. 
St — ws: 3233 
anxious to prevent this m as can # 

will cake — to Mr. cher u: . 


that ſhall make him 
- Sir Sal. Pray wy lord, if the 106 by nor nw 
improper one, Si Mr. Polycurp's Gramion in life ?- 
IL. Janus. Mr. Polycarp's ſituation is dependa * R 
took him imo oy pay to raſleve i froinſi the dro 

of veritiag letters to and auditing accuumtiu d 
i —_— nodal, - 
tho' ſomething s pedagogue, for to ſay the truth 
he was awhile ago ed nm. in a Boer school; be 
is by no mdans of condition to rs: Dorothy. , 

i. $i Sol. You bse ſaid kc 1 ny lord, "the. 
country u ſſier is 1 there's an end of Mr. Pol 

there's not another old damfel in al England fo prond 
of her family us couſin 4 uh dat propos t here 
comes my gentteman, with your lordſhip's leave 1 n 
try bim * to Pepare kick lot ee 


? 2 
« , 10 © + oy * # » 4.44 


besen, Lord Janus, + 


Abe. n e bie 4: e | 
Ig , — $1 20% eee. 
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of the vulgar, and now oP ioto it again 10 laugh at 


family alread 


K £26 Ws 5 . 5 
laſt is 


n 


1 


We * Jaſons, wwe down won the Perc. 


1 have made « gen ag out of tion. like. many 
of my brother peers, to regale myſelf with the humours 


9 I have cajofd b 


Thos e, i bitaſel But what is 
Wie of en Ceſar ? : c ole} age 


IL. Fanus Blown into the air upon the bladders of 
his own credulity : of all the fools, honeſty ever made, 
he is beſt intitled to wear the cap, and he is now jour- 

ing fike a capariſon'd als to the jingle of his own 1. 
bel — But how go you on with your Dorothy? 7? 


Tobe. A 2 Pecs ; if you are not very brik we 


_ et the ſtart © 


anus. Nay, Jack, if you art your old ſtager 


Brſt, I ſhall never. bring my young billey up to the poſt: 
you muſt poſitively give me the lead. 


Polyc, I muft you think; no, no, my maler, a 
free courſe and no favor! fland to your own conditi- 
vous. good faith is to be kept, tho' we deal in the 


IL. Janus. Do you diſcredit my honor ? . 
Polyc. By no means, I credit you for your honor to 
the full as much es Ido for your title, but I had rather 
truſt to your knavery than either, for knave to knave 
muſt be honeſt or adieu to the wade z therefore you 
will mairy Eleanor when Elegnor is in the mind to 

"marry, and J ſhall move off with Dorothy, when Do- 

"ny will move ofi with me. 

Jars. But hark ye, Jack, hear reaſon; when 
two projects are on foot together they may claſh, and 
| muſt fairly tell you you have given an ow to the 


are conſide- | 
nor? Re TIE your own 


J. 
Wok: To the family | yes, 


the family, are you 


paring words jull now, * you ſneak d away from 


detection 
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deteQion like 3 coward from bis colors, and left me to 
maiitald à poſt you did not Jak bo Rin gr 
Ah. was humble enough to aſk protection under my 

IL. Fanus, Protection from you! Wfetch, didn't 1 


jews of famine? a ſtarving uſher in country ſchgol ? 
promoted you to a Mare in e dafehorive. fur- 
niſhed a l | —Andi. 
your, hunger now ſo ravenous as to whet yaur teeth 
againft your friend? are you ſo mere a ſhark 2s to cat 
ſhark? Shame upon youl— * 


(4.4. % +3 


e* 5 


Sir SOLOMON enters {0 Lord Ines. 


Sir Sel. My lord, my lord, a word in pour est 
pray you ſtep out for a ſew minutes and leave; the held 
—— 


othy ; I bave loaded her to the very muzzle, 

and ſhe is opening ſuch a battery of red hot pride and 
ridicule againſt the poor pædagogue, as ſhall beat his 
ſchool about his ears in a twinkling; let us get out of 


. 


L. Fanus. With all my heart; ſo l am but reveng'd | 


of that raſcal I care not what happens; come along, 


Sir Solomon. Exit with Sir Solomon. 


- þ 
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* : a $ 


; Po LYCARP. a 
Very well; Mr. Hany Singleton, I'll match you for 
this inſolence; 1'Il be off with Dorothy this very oight, 


tho you and your fine projeft ſhall be blown iuto the 


a by it next morning—Od! kappy fortune, here ſhe 
comes —_ 8 3 5 Ss RR 
Mei. Doo ru enters. MN os . 1 
| 1 n PILE TT ITY.” OF # # rn 
My life, my ſoul! thus let. me f into your ume. 
TOs To dn og he, RAT [offers to embrace ber. 


take you out of the gripe of poverty, from the, very. 


equipt you for it like a gentleman? And is . 


- gr sSrrr f 88 3 


2 
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tes. Dez. Not (6 faſt; friend; not fo faſt—keep 


your diftance and I will talk to you. 


Hur. Why be ar ditance tor ede ate ee 


not alone ) gte we not agreed ? What have you. aow 


to fearfrom Solomon or his fpies, thar you thould act 


with this reſerre? 

Mrs. Der. Miſtake ine not, I have no reſerve from 
Sir: Solomon; be and I have” talk d you over very 
N | can aſſure you. - 

Pee. Talbed me over very pleaſantly |— 

Mr. Dov, Oh yes, told him what a fine loter 1 


bad gos ohe ſudden';' it Fimpoſlible you know not te- 
boaſt of one's c 


onqueſts ; I have been hammering m 
brains to recolleQ the ſinart things you have been fay- 
ing to me. 

"ode. Really! you ' have been hammering your 
brains, have you 7 very ee work truly And 
Ae et all I have been Iaying to ou? . 

Mrs. Der, There were but few things wort recol- 
leQing z them f gave you credit for. h 

- And my domgi—did you not recollect them 
108 7 1 wie, « | things coafider'd, Mrz. Dorothy, 1 
deſerve ſome credit'for them. © | ; 

Mrs. Dor. Humph'1'im OF 
4 e's Well then take the credit of bes to your - 
Mre. Dey. Peythee don't be n recollect 

ſelf, a man of your fort ſhou'd be grave and ſo- 

„ and, to ad in charader, you ſhou'd ſet an ex- 
2 wiſdom and morality to youth. 

Ixc. Socrates was wiſe, Madam, and moral too, 
yet wma ſometimes fool d away an hour with the profli- 
gate 

Mrs. Der. The more ſhame for him ! for Socrates 
2s I take it was a ſchoolmaſter: What wou'd he have 
ſaid if one of his petty uſhery had fo behav'd ? 
Fee. 80, fo! Sir Solomon talk d that over with 
ay ug did he ? 

3 * is, and 8 ha ve pet ſuaded me all 


your | 
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your fine ſpeeches were taken out of your {choolboys, 
eopyboo 

Polyc, Pleaſant, very pleaſant truly! I am to thank 
my Lord Janus for this retail ſpecimen of his wit. 
Mrs. Dor. To be ſure you are; not but we could 


have diſcovered it by your air and manner ; there i is a 
good deal of the birch about you. 


Polyc, Whatever there is to ſpare | wou'd very rea- 


dily beſtow upon you. 

Mrs. Dor: To be ſure. Lord Janus made bimnſelf 
rather merry at the idea of your making love; I don't 
ſay he has all the wit in the world, but you know bis 
manner ; he has infinite vivacity. _ 

Polyc. I think he has infinite impudence at leaſt. 

Mrs. Dor. Come, come, you muſt not quarrel with 
your patron for a joke; people in your dependant ſta- 
tion muſt put up with the raillery, of their ſuperiors. - 


Polyc. I ſhall elevate his lordſhip n higher before 


I're done with him. 

Mrs. Dor. It is not in the nature of things you 
know to got a perſon of your ſort could have feri- 
ous hopes of marrying me. 

Polyc, That's Ray I only thoug ht of it at a diſ- 
tance, as a man thinks of <p 4g when he takes a 
purſe upon the road ; the halter might be in my 
| thoughts, tho' the nooſe was not round my neck. 
. Mrs. Dor. You deal in delicate allufions truly. 
| Polyc. And yet I had rather take the alluſion than 
the lady at any time; a good tough rope, that euds 
all plagues at once, is better than a tough old woman, 
whole plagues there is no end io. 

Mrs. Dor. Well, Sir, I ſhall recommend you 40 the 
alternative, and yet, to do you juſtice, you took due 
pains to obtain the lady and eſcape the 

Pelyc. Yes, | might perhaps have put up with the 
old hen, if it had not been for her cackling; + 

Mrs. Der. And yet tis no more than you have been 
preity well wonted to; there are a great many tongues 
going in a ſchool. | 


Polye. 


$ 


n C Or Dο⏑ 6 
Polye. Aye, but there iz a joyful time in a ſchool, 


call d breaking-up time ; had I feen my damſel in the 
way of breaking up, I might have Rood the tug in 


hopes of holidays bereafter, = 
x =. Janus fo them. a 


Lord Janus. | hope I interrupt no buſineſs. 

Polyc. No, my lord, you come very opportunely, 
for I had run out my ſtock of compliments, and got 
to the laſt copy in the book ; and really this fair lady 
has been ſo kind in conſequence of your flattering re- 
port of me, that love and vanity have nearly turn'd 
your poor pzdagogue's brain. 
5 _ 225 Vanity I admit, but what do you mean 

Polyc. More than moſt men mean, who profeſs it— 


| Rncerity ; for inſtance, when I ſaid but now it was the 


blooming bride · maĩd, not the bride herſelf, I ſhou d 
gaze upon with rapture, it was you 1 had in my eye 
* Dor. "Tis falſe ; he ſaid no ſuch thing, my 
Pole. When 1 faid I envied not my lord his happi- 
neſs, ſigh'd not for thoſe ſcenes of ſplendor, thoſe vaſt 


poſſeſſions, thoſe fine caſtles that await him—in the 


air, it was becauſe I thought of you, my angel !— _. 
' Mrs. Dor. I defire you will not thin me any 


more, nor ſpeak of me. 


Polye. When I ſaid you was the very idol of my 
ſoul, that your voice was harmony and your eyes 
he wen wy hg \ 

Mrs. Dor. Pr'ythee no more of this ſtuff, 

Poly. That your ſmiles were ſunſhipve and your 
remper ſoft, ſerene, enlivening as the ligbt which it 
diffuſes, twas you, you —4 was then deſcribing. + 
Mrs. Dor. Stop your ſaucy tongue. My Lord 


| Janus, will you ſuffer me to be thus infulted in our 8 


ence, 
Palyc. When I was pleaſantly talking you over in 
this manner, and hammering my poor brains to mm 
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lest all the ſoft. things you had ba, r N 

4hings had done— - lc: 

Janus, Hold, Mr. — jor woſur 

| 5 I intreat you to retire. 1 2024144 

Mrs. Dor. Iwill, my lord, and out of this houſe, 
if ſuch inſolence is noi correted, \ Exit, 

J. 8 Hark ye, Sir! 15 

Pee. Well, Sir. 5 [4.14 467" 6.3% 

L. 3 I don't like cheſs 1 2 8; 

Pulyc, No more does ſhe, it ſeems. 1 

I. Fonus, Nor will } allow of them. 

1 3 f ehis,. Mr, Pol 

LLL ou 0 t 5 r. yearp. 
Polye. You had beſt nat put me upon that Me. Sin- 


- Union, for fear I ſhould repent of your company at 


e ſame time, and confizn you over to the nech 
onet for your patent. 
nan threaten to 


impeach me, * informer ? Il tear e 
anti. 


out firſt a . bim, 
Zi- Serono and Owen enter baftih. 


| Sie Sul. He e d 29D 
Oliver, He Chreſt people | dhe 
litile mes will be murder d by the great man. 
IL. Jaun. Sit Solomon here ! huſh, — 
ſay no more 5 3 In bring you off. 
l Alert in Polyearp 


Captain Guo AGE enters. 


Oliver. Ah. noble Capuin, am re 
r Ab, nb Op gn es 


Fr birwoancbals bs ſhonate gentlemen 
L. Jams. My ppod friend Oliver, di 
Lwasinn 
Oliver. i 
ves. no lord need be in a greater, and you ſpoke as if 
3 3 
| * 


Ter r 
7 


T 1 


. 


c 
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mimicks bia) Villain / Informer ! ds you 
threaten to impeach me ? I'll tear your throat out firft. 
hat was it; there:you have it to the life. . 
Sir Sol. I am all N Thoſe were the 
very words. 
L. Janus. They.» were ſo ; you are right as to the 
you are corre in the words, Sir Solomon, 
and your Pierrot mimicks them pretty well. 
Oliver. Don't I? Villain, Informer — then I am 
io catch hold of Mr. Polycarp by the throat, isn't it ſo, 
my lord ? but if I had been in the little man's ſhoes 1 
cou'd have plac'd a blow where your lordſhip wou dn't 
have hik'd it z you was open at the fifth burton, 
George. Huſh, Oliver, be filent. | 
L. Janus. And fo you both thought me in a real 
paſſion—you cou'd not flatter me more. believe, 


* 185 you did not come in time 10 ſee the rehear- 


_ 


e. No, but 1 hope Ty not too late for the 


B cold | 
L. Jani Well, Polycarp, mentiiaks we came pret- 


ty well off in our quarrelling ſcene this time: we ſhall 
get up this play with ſome cc!ar- 


* Polye.* If too many rehearſals don't ſpoil it. 


Sir Sol. What the dickens! were you only acting a 


play all this/while ? 


L. Janus. Only acting a play, Sir Solowon!. What 
elie is the-whole beau monge employed about ? I 40 
but as the reſt of my brother nobles: I am fitting up 
the great hall in Janus Caſtle for my theatre; "there's 
an end of alt old-faſhioo'd cuſtoms, inſtead of dinners 
of ſive courſes, we ſerve you up dramas of five aQs 3 ; 
feaſt your ears and faſt your ſtomachs. 

George. Confouod the fellow ! his ingenuiiy almoſt 
excuſes his iniquity. - 
Oliver. Well to be ſure if you call this a play, 1 


have ſeen many a one in my time and pever te | 


the ad ors in earneſt before: 
Sir Sol. Hold your tongue, firrah ! but, wy lord, 
2 wordoor two about chi play l am pretty well vers 


G 3 ; in 


. 
LY 
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in the poets,” and don't remember a - wv 
tearing a gentleman's throat out os the 


Polyc. Pardon me, Sir 2 cbere ze great 
tearing of throats on the but you mult know 
this piece is in manuſcript; + anthers modeſty dont 


mean to publiſh, 
George. — 1 dare ſay he does 
not with his.name to be known. 

Polye. No truly, if his lordſhip comes into the world 
ſt — ain 5 ö 


ed 


. Mrs. Donormy enters. 1 


Gearge, So couſin Dorothy, you come too late for 
: tbe tebearſal j my lord and "Is. Polycarp have been 
performing in a very capital ſtile. 
| Mrs. Dor 2 is 3 you meas ? what bas his lord · 
oY ſhip been pe leaning ? 
_ George. Ob! ſuch a ſcene of * and futy Poor 
1 Met. Polycarp bad like to have been ſtrangled by the 
vehemence of his acting. 

Mrs. Der. What tell you me of aQing 7 His lord- 
fhip feels a proper indignation for. he, infor 1 bare | 
recew'd.. - 

Sir Sol. Pooh ! child, "twas 70 par n 


= they were repeating. 
_ . Dor. 1 underſtand. his lordſhip's delicacy in 


+l eig it that turn, and | hold myſelf for ever bound 
_ to him for vp. wy cauſe ſo. warmly. 
L. Janus. ly. Medery, you give me more 
credit than I deſerve. 


Polyc. Come, come, be filent upon that ſubje&z 
you will but expoſe yourſelf. 
Mrs. Dor. Now you have been properly chaſtiſed, 
| I hope I ſhall no more be troubled with your imper- 
ticence: A pakry peda gue indeed to talk in ſuch 2 
ſtile to a perſon of my | 
Sir Sal. Why, who talk to s perſon of your fort? 


Cs yen be — that nobody thought about 
you 
Mrs. 
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dre; Der- 0h t mpne shout than 
Are or the doughty £ _ » I might have been: 
to in your houſe, but my 
2 Janus has the ſpirit of a 1 
3 inſulted with iin 

ell, Madam, I confi 

to be ended I have certainly — Ins 
of civility, which you had a right to expect, and 10 
to ſet all matters 2 Pl leave the bouſe this N 
moment. | 

George. Stay, Sir !-You bus had your play, let 
us have our'sz the performers u · e all ready, only 


wait the prompter's ſignal ; I'll touch the bell and let 
em enter · | 


3 


Captain Groncr * a bell, and Sir Charles Farz - 
ner enters with EL ZAR OR A Conflables. 


L: 


unus My death · wartant by all that's terrible ! 

Sir Sol. Heyday ! who are theſe ? | 
Ges ge, Very capital performers. ſome of them; 

theſe worthy feilows play tbe-parts of conſtables ; che 


ladies were io have been married in the play to a pair 


of the moſt infamous ſharpers in the kingdgm,, but they 
have eſcap'd out of their clutches : this. gentleman, : 
who is nothing better than a lords lacquey, plays the 
part of his maſter ; this other gentle, who is his 
brother in iniquity, has been. (Gzed b 1 throat in 
the play, and by the throat will be feiz'd when it is 
over: the manager and director of the. whole move- 
ment, to whom alone we te indebted for the happy 
turn of the plot, you behold ia this worthy baronet, 
the benefaQor, friend and preſerver of us all. 

Oliver. I hope, noble Captain, you will not for- 
get to reſerve a part for the hangman. 

. Sir Sol. Mercy of mercies, have I bees * 
gall, ag ed after 9 


MD Der. To _ you have. _— 'd not you 


find out your — as did mine? 
Oliver 


„ die dunkel 
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8 Si Charles. -Sir Solmen, 1 copgratulete y 
— rt, You have been hatbouring a ry 
” under a counterſeited title of a. noble lord. 
Now, Mr. Harry Singleton, ſtand forth ! What bave 
—.—— ourſel f? a 33 
L. Jenn. Very lirtle, Sir Charles. 1 have: cer- 
taioly made free with his lordſhip's title ; but I e 
endeavoured to do it all the honor in my power. 
© Sir Charles. Tou do it honor, firrab! 'how can 
that be ? | 
L. Janus, By beſtowing it on the moſt amiable 
young g lady in the Kingdom- 
Sir Charles Well, Sir, thine is ſome ingenuity i in 
your defence, but ir would-be an injury to mankind to 
oy ſuch a fellow looſe upon the world; Sir 42 
you ate an acting mugſftrate, you will make 
commitment. WY 
Sir Sol. I an aQin magiſtrate, Sir Charles) 10. 
an acting fool if you pleaſe; give him his diſmiſſion, | 
and ſend me to the houſe of correction in his room. 
Over. If I migbt adviſe, your worſhip ſhou'd 
turn him over to the j jurymen in livery,” and "ted be 
will be tried by his peers. 
F. em Oh Sir Charles wende. Ibeſeech 
hols te pity upon a poor young fellow, who has 
| a better days, and been corrupted by the evil ha- 
bits of that fraternity, into which his bard fortune in- 
liſted him; put we Inte any humble way of ue, and 
will be kone welt. 


Polye. Can ti 


og fea? 1 always chought you wou'd 


George. N e e ſpirit! 14 pity 
ve taveno preſſgangs goin Couſin Dorothy, what 
ſhall we do with this allow? | 
Mrs. Dor. De "with him! thete's no doing ny 
thing with him ee hav dend Wick tim as he de- 


i * e er mo 


Po ye. 


4 —_ at 


; - Grfſt match I have attem 
ewes ae de the laſt; 


-_ 
6] 


r 


happy as to ſave? 


5 COMEDY... WG 
Pepe. Mitigate my y ſentence I beſeech : fave 
me from matrimony, N iportation. 
Sir Sel. Well, my chbild, all joy to you:? "Tis the 


89 and it 
ler your own inclination 


of wad ot I believe, Eleanor, I can near] 
which way they will lead you. Bade 4 
Eleancr. Ab, my dear uncle, you have a talent for 


Sir Charles, Sir Solomon, you have no impoſtor 
now to deal with z my — 2. will meet the ſcru- 
tiny. May | not aſpire'to Claim what I have been ſo 


Sir Sol. With all my heart and my bleſſing to 
boot; I know of you well, Sir Charles, and ſh be 
proud of your alliance. Now let us have a 1 
ol 222 and ſince his mock lordſhip has fairly 
— his drama to it's cataſtrophe, let us drop our 


6 „ 
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| Spoken by Mrs.,J OR DAN. 


(Iv ING 'projeQtors may pretend to find 

A ſcheme for ſailing 7 aa againſt the wind, - 
But never poet yet cou'd ſtart a 
For navigating plays againſt the ſtream: . 
Oh heavens! no ſooner does your angry ' 
Hiſe in bis teeth, then back goes 


Furious he drives—Ah, dreadful _ ! 
Stern foremoſt down the rapides of damnation. 
Yet here and there a ſturdy wit has try'd 
Io pull and tug and puff — row the tide, 

But what is one his own making. 
When all arou Nan des the wild waves are breaking? 
Plung'd in the gulph like Ceyx ſtill he raves, 

Murmuring his own applauſe beneath the waves. 


| Magnetic quacks can ſtare you into fits, 
No mulcle ftirs for our magnetic wits ; 
Stomachs;there are that can digeſt a ſtone, 
Your's will not. gulp a little nonſenſe down. 


o x i 


Now this is hard, for till your taſtes agree, 
How can we know what comedy thou'd be? 
Reform.“ Sir Courtly cries, * reform your 451 
„ Poliſh your mitror that ieflects the age, 
« Copy from France, give your Apollo grace, 
And with pearl powder deck your Muſe $ face * 


Gh, rot your delicacy Give me ſun,” 
Sir Balaam Blubber cries, ** My dreary Dun 


© Againſt your I nine nights to three; 
wy That i is your on for me: 

„ fſobn Bull's my 4. 4 _—_ love his honeſt roar, 
I come to laugh, or I come here no more.” 


* 


Not 


672) 
Not fo Miſs Biddy— ſhe is all for feeling a 
| For ſentiment, fot eg ſob 2 dec, 5 
Rope. ladders ſbe 422 hr 4 
Eicapes, ſurprizes, hudlings behind ſcreens, 
And ever hen two meanings maſk the jell. | 
Miſs Biddy parity picks out the beft. - 1 


Stand by, make way ! Lady Bell Bloſſom's 
dla — . round go all your faces ; 9 
In comes her ladyſhip with vacant ſtare, 

Smiles heav'n mme and curißes heav'n knows 


Aſk now what fays my lady wie, 
What does the like 2—Her own inceffant chatter. 


For me, tho various arts employ 
To make me wiſe, mad, widow; man and boy, 
Yet all this while there's but one thing in nature 
I truly aim to be Your faithful creature : 
| Here ['m at home; this is my natural part; 
This charaQer flows oy frommy heaps Wy 


